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ADVERTISEMENT. 



T>iR. WATTS's Pfalms and Hymnt 
^^^ will be allowed by all competent 
judges, to be far fup^rior toiapy com- 
pofidon of this* kind, -wbidh has made 
its appearance in the Church of 
God. Perfuaded that in every refpeft 
they have the advantage, we fhall conti- 
nue to ufe them in our public worfliip. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

4 

"But in the Pfalms and Hymns pf the 
fweet Singer in our Britifli Ifrael there 
is a great want of peculiar Mctre^ to 
which many of the beft Tunes are adapt* 
ed. — To fupply this deficiency, I have 
made this Seleftion, and interfperfed it 
with a few Hymns never before pub- 
Whed. 

WILLIAM JAY. 



Bath, 



.s:> 



Jan. ift, 1797. . .V 
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I. 

COME, ihbii Fount of evcnr BlefTing, 
Tune my Hes^ to fing th^ Grace ! 
Streams of Mercy never ccafing, 

Call for Songs of loudeft Praife : 
Teach me fome melodious Sonnet, 

Sung by flaming Tongues above: 
Praife the Mount— O fix me on it. 
Mount of God's. Imcbanging Love. 

Here I raife my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy Help Tm come; 
And I hope by tliy good Pleafure, 

Safely to arrive. at Home : 
Jesus fought me when a Stranger 

Wandering from the Fold of God ; 
He to fave my Soul from Danger, 

Intcrpos'd his precious^Blood.^ 

B3 
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3^ Oh ! to Grace how great a Debtor, 

Daily Vm conftrain'd to be ! 
Let that Grace, Lord, like a Fetter, 

Bind my wandering Heart to thee! 
Prone to wander. Lord, Ifeel it; 

Prone to leave the God I love— ■ 
Here's my Heart, Lord, take and feali 

Seal it from thy Courts above*. 

IL 

1 TV /TJglity God, while Angela biers thc< 
^^•^ May an Infant lifp thy Name ? 
Lord of Men as well as Angels, 
Thou art every Creature's Theme. 
Hallelujah^ Hallelujah, Hallelujah^ Atoei 

a Lord of every Land and Nation, 
Ancient of eternal Days ; 
Sounded thro* the wide Creation 
Be thy juft and lawful Praife. Ha 

3 For the Grandeur of thy Nature, 
Grand beyond a Seraph's Thought, 
For created Works of Power, 

Works with fltill and kindnefs wrought, H 

4 For thy Providence that governs 
T/iro ' thine Empire's wide Domain ; 
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Wings an Angel, guMes a Sparrow, 
Ble&bd be thy gentle reign. Hal. 

5 But thy rich, thy free Redemption, 
Dark thro' Brightnefs all along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor ExprefTion, 
Who dare fing that awful Song f Hal. 

6 Brightnefs of the Father's Glory, 
Shall thy Praife unutter'd lie ? 

Fly my Tongue fuch guilty Silence ! 
Sing the Lord who came to die* Hal. 

7 Did Archangels fing thy Coming ? 
^Did the Shepherds learn their Lays ? 

Shame Would cover me ungrateful, 
Should my Ton^c refufc to Praife. Hal. 

' 8 From the higheft Throne in Glory, 
To the Crofs of deepeft Woe ; 
All to ranfom guilty Captives, 
Flow my Praife for ever flow» Hal. 

9 Go return, immortal Savior, 
Leave thy Footftool, take thy Throne; 
Thence return, and reign, for ever, ^ 
Be the Kingdom all thine own, Hal. 

B4 
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..IIL ... -r. 
I /^OME, ye wretched Sauls, toj^fus,^ 

^^ Weak and wounded, fick and ppor ! , 

J .•' t 'f ."'1. 

Jefus ready ftahds to fave youj . . , 

Full of Pity join'd with Power [ 
He is able, 
He is willing ; Doubt no more ! 

t Come, ye needy, come, and welcome;. 

God*s free Bounty glorify ; 
True-Belief, and true Repentance, 

Every Grace that brings you nigh-— ' 
Without Money, 
Come to Jefus Chrift, and bi}y. 

3 Let not Confcience make you linger^ 

. Nor of Fitnefs fondly dream; " ' 
All the Fitnefs he requireth,> ... 

Is to feel your Need of Him ; . 
This he giyes you ; 
'Tis his Spirit's rifing Beano. 

4 Come, ye Weary, heavy Laden, 

Loftandruin'dbytheFalir 
If you tarry till you're better, 

You will never come at all ; 
Not the Rigliteoiis, 
Sinners J dus came to call- 



I { 9 ; 

I ^ View him proftrate in the Garden; 

On the Ground your Maker lies ! 
On the bloody Tree behold him; 

Hear him cry, before he ^ies, 
••ItisFiniOi'd:" 
Sinner, will not this fuiEce ? 

6 L09 th' incarnate God, afcended. 
Pleads the Merit of his Blood: 

Venture on him, venture wholly. 

Let no other Truft intrude ; 
None but Jefus 
Can do helplefs Sinners good, 

7 Saints and Angels, join'd in Concert^ 
Sing the Praifes of the Lamb : 

While the blifsful Seats of Heaven 

Sweetly echo with his Name. 
Hatlelojah ! 
Sinners, here, may fing the fame* 

IV. 

I JESUS, Lover of my Soul, 
«J Let me to thy Bofom fly, 
While the nearer Waters roll. 
While the Tempeft flUl is high. 

B5 
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Hide me, O my Savior, hide. 

Till the Stbrm of Life is paft : ' ' 
Safe into the Haven guide, ' 

receive ray Soul at laft. 

% Other Refuge hlave I none^ • ' 
Hangs my helplefs Soulojn thee; 

Leave, ah ! leave me not-^lpxie, . 
Still fupport and comfort 5ie; 

All my Truft on thee is ftay'd^ 
All my Help from thee I bring; 

Cover my defencelefs Head 

With the Shadow. of thy Wing, 

. « • • . ' ' •• 

3 Thou, O Chrift, -art all I want:; 

More than all in thee I find ; 
Raife the Falleti, cheer the Faint, 

Heal the Sick, and lead the J^Und : 
Juft and holy is thy Name, . 

1 am all Un: ighteoufnefs. 
Vile and full of Sin I am. 

Thou art- full of Truth and Grace. 

4 Plenteous Grace with thee is found, 

Grace to* piardon all my Sin ; 
Let the heaHng Streams abound !• - 
Make, and keep me pure within : 



( " ) 

Thou of Life the Fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my Heart, 

Rife to all Eternity. 

V. 

t TJ ISE, fny Soul, and ftretrfi thy Wings, 
A^ Thy better Portion trace ; 
Rife from tranfitory Things, 

T' wards Heaven thy nativf Place : 
Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay. 

Time fliall foon this Earth remove : 
Rife, my Soul, and hafie away 

To Seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the Ocean run, 

Nor ftay in all their Courfe ; 
Fire afcending fceks the Sun, 

Both fpced ihcrn to their Source : 
Thus a Spuliiew born of God^ . , 

Pants to view his gloiious i'ace. 
Upward tends tO; his Abode, 

To reft in his Embrace. • 



' .1' « 1 



3 Ceafe^," ye' Pilgrims,* ceafe to mourn; 
Pref^ ort\Vard to the Prize; 
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Soon the Savior will return 
Triumphant in the Skies : 

Yet a Seafon, and you know 
Happy Entrance will be given^ 

All your Sorrows left below, 
And Earth exchang'd for Heaven* 

VI. 

1 HTHE GodofAbrampraife, 

-*- Who reigns enthron'd above : 
Ancient of everlafting Days^ 
And God of Love ! 
Jehovah, great I AM ! 
By Earth and Heaven confefs*dl« 
I bow and blefs the facred Name; 
For ever blefs 'd. 

2 The God of Abram praife. 
At whofe fupreme Command, 

From Earth I rife, and feek the Joys 
At his right H^nd. 
I'd all on Elarth forfake. 
Its Wifdora, Fame, and Power; 
And him my only Portion make^ 
My Shield and Tower. 



3 The goodly Land I fee. 
With Peace and Plenty bicfl; 

The Land of facred Liberty, 
And endlefs Reft. 
There Milk and Honey flow, 
And Oil and Wine abound ; 
And Trees of Life for ever grow, 
With Mercy crown'd. 

4 The God of Abram praife, 
Whofe alUfufHcient Grace 

Shall guide me all my happy Days, * 
In all his Ways : 
He calls a Worm his Friend ! 
He calls Himfelf my God ! 
And he (hall fave me to the End, 
Through Jefu's Blood. 

5 He by Himfelf hath fworn, 
I on his Oath depend, 

I (hall on Eagles' Wings up-borne, 
To Heaven afcend ; 
I (hall behold his Face, 
I (hall his Power adore; 
And fing the Wonders of his Grace 
For evermore ! 
B7 
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• :*.'/ ^u. ...:, 

THE Fbdiit^n of CHrift, 
Lord, help us to fing,. . 
The Blo©d of our Pricll, 

Our ccucify'd King: 
The Foantalq that cleanfes • • 

From Sin. axid from Filth, • , 
And richjy difpenfe? . , 

Salvation, ^nd He^lth^' 

'•."». . . ■ '• . . 

This Fountain fcom Guilt 

, 

Not only makes pure, . • 

Andgiyeis,; fop^p as felt. 

Infallible .Cure,; 
But if Guilt removed 

Return anc} remain, 

• - ■ . 

Its Power may be proved. 
Again and agaih^ 

This Fountain unfeal'd 

Stands open for all, 
Who long to j>e heal'd, 

The great and the fraall : 
Hpre*s Strength for the weakly, 

That hither arp l^d; 
Here's Heal th, for the fickly, 

^nd Life for'the dead. 




( H ) 

4 This Fountain though rich. 

From Charge is quite clear, 
The poorer the Wretch 

The welcomer here: 
Come needy,' and guilty, 

Come loath fome, and bare; 
Though lep'rous and filthy. 

Come j uft as you are» . 

^ This Fountain in vain 

Has never been try'd. 
It takes out all Stain 

Whenever apply'd: 
The Fountain flows fweetljr 

With Virtue divine, 
To cleanfe Souls conipletely, 

Though lep'rous as mine. 

VIII. 

1 T ORD, if thou thy Grace impart, 
•*— ' Poor in Spirit, meek in Heart, 
I fliall as my Mafter be. 
Rooted in Humility. 

B 8 
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2 Simple, teachable, and miM, 
Changed into a little Child ; 
Pleas'd with all the Lord provides, 
Wean*d from all the World beCdeSt 

3 Father, fix my Soul on thee ; 
Every Evil let me flee ; 
Nothing want, beneath, above, 
Happy in thy precious Love, 

IX.- 

1 "T^IS a Point I long to know, 

A Oft it caufes anxious Thought ; 
Do I love the Lord, or no ? 
Am I hi«, or am I not ? 

J2 If I love, why am I thus ? 
Why this dull and lifelefs Frame? 
Hardly, fure, can they be worfe. 
Who have never heard his Name^ 

3 Could niy Heart fo hard remain, 
Prayer a Tafk and Burden prove ; 
Every Trifle give me Pain, 
Jfl knew a Savior's Love? 
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• 

4 When I turn my Eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild ; 
Fill'd with Unbelief and Sin, 
Can I deeni myfelf a dhild ? 

5 If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all I do ; 
Yen that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, Is it thus with you ? 

6 Yet I mourn my ftubborn Will, 
Find my Sin a Grief and Thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all P 

7 Could I joy his Saints to meet, 
Choofe the Ways I once abhorr'd ; 
Find, at Times, the Promife fweet. 
If I did not love the Lord ? 

8 Lord, .decide the doubtful Cafe! 
Thou who art thy People's Sun ; 
Shine upon thy Work of Grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 

9 Let me love thee more and more. 
If I love at all, I pray ; 

If I have not lov'd before; 
Help me to begin To-day. 

B9 
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X. 

t TV/fY* gracious Redeemer ril love, 
-*-^-*" His Praifes aloud Til proclaim, 
And join with the Armies above 
To fliout his adorable Name- 
To gaze on his Glories divine 
Shall be my eternal Employ, 
And feel them inceffantly (hine, 
My boundlefs irieflable Joy. 

ft He freely redeem'd, with his Bl6od, 
My Soul from the Confines of Hell, 
To live on^ the Smiles of my God, 
And in his fweet Prefence to dwell ? 
To Ihine with the Angels of Light, 
With Saints and with Seraphs to fing, 
To view with eternal Delight, 
My Jefus, my Saviour, my King. 

3 In Mfjhfck, as yet, I refide, 
A darkfome and reftlefs Abode ! 
Molefted with Foes on each Side, 
And longing to dwell with my God. 
O, when fiaall my Spirit exchange 
This Cell of corruptible Ciay, 
For Manfions celeftial, and range 
JVirp' liealm of ineffa^ble Day ! 



( 19 ) 

4 My glorious Redeemer ! I long 
To fee thee defcend on the Cloud» 
Amidft the bright numberlefs Throng, 
And mix with the triumphing Croud. 
0» when wilt thou bid me afcend. 
To join in thy Praifes above. 

To gaze on thee, World without End^ 
And feaft on thy ravilhing Love. 

5 Nor Sorrow, nor Sicknefs, nor Pain, 
Nor Sin, nor Temptation, nor Fear, 
Shall ever moleft me again, 
Perfeftion of Glory reigns there. 
This Soui and this Body (hall (hine, 

f In Robes of Salvation and Praife, 
And banquet on Pleafures divine. 
Where God his full Beauty difplays. 

6 Ye Palaces, Sceptres, and Crowns, 
Your Pride with Difdain I furvey ; 
Your Pomps arebut (hadows and founds. 
And pafs in a Moment away : 

The Crown that my Savior beftows. 
Yon permanent Sun (hall outfliine ; 
My Joy everlaftingly flows. 
My God, my Redeemer Is mm^% 
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^ 'T^HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
JL We love to hear of Thee ; 
No Mufic like thy charming Name, 

Does found fo fweet to me. 
O may we ever hear thy voice. 

In Mercy to us fpeak. 
And ia our Prieft will we rejoice, 
T hougreat Melchifedec. Hallelujah. 

2 Our Jefus ftill fliall be our Theme, 

While in this World we flay. 
We'll fing our Jefu*s lovely Name, 

When all things elfe decay : 
When we appear in yonder Cloud, 

With all his favor'd Throng, ^ 

Then will we fing more fweet, more loud. 

And Jefus be our Song. Hallelujah. 

XII. 

1 O OLDIERS of Chrift arife, 
^ And put your Armour on : 
Strong in the Grace which God fupplics. 

Through his eternal Son ; 
Strong in the Lord of Hofts, 

■fc And in his mighty Power, 



Who in the Strength of Jefus truiU 
Is more than Conqueror. 

f That bloody Banner fee, 

And in your Captain's fight, 
Riilh to engage the foe with mc^ 

My fellow Soldiers fight; 
In mighty Phalanx join'd, 

To Battle all proceed ; 
Fiird with the fpirit and the mind. 

Of your viftorious Head. . 

3 Urge on your rapid Courfe, 

Ye blood-befprinkled bands ; 
The heavenly kingdom fuffers force» 

And yields to violent hands ; 
See there the ftarry Crown 

Shines glittering through the flties. 
Your fo^s attack, fubdue, tread down. 

And take the glorious Prize ! 

4 No enemy can (land 

Our ancient Conqueror ; 
Millions (hall fail beneath his hand. 

Who leads us to the war : 
This is the viftory ! 

Before our faith they faW; 
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Jefus h^th dy'd for you and me ; 
Believe and conquer all. 

XIII. 

1 npHOU God of glorious Majefty ! 

JL To thee^ againft myfelf, to thee, 
A finful Worm, I cry : 
An half awaken'd Child of Man, 
An Heir of en^dlefs Blifs or Pain, 
A Sinner born to die. . , 

2 Lo I on a narrow Neck of Land, 
*Tween two unbounded Seas I ftahd. 

Yet how ihrenfible ! 
A Point of Time, a Moment's Space, 
Removes me to that heavenly Place, 

Or fliuts me up in Hell ! ' 

3 O God, my inmoft Soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtlefs Heart 

Eternal Things imprefs ; 
Give me to feel their folemn Weight, 
And tremble on the brink of Fate, ^ 

And wakjB to Righteoufnefs. 

4 Befote ni&T(nace in bright Array, 
^^'illlmp of that tremendous Day, 

^ ibQU with Clouds Ihalt come. 



«.■ * 
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To judge the Nations at tliy Bar : 
And tell me, LorcJ; Biall I be there 
To njeet .<^ joyful Doom ? 

5 Be this my ope great Bufinefs here, 
With holy Joy, and holy Fear, 

To make my Calling fure ! 
Thine utmoft Counfel" to fulfil 
And fufFer all thy righteous Will, 

And to the End cndnre ! 

• ,6 Then, Savior, then my Soul receive, 
Traafportpd from this Vale to live 
' And reign with thee above ; 
Where Faith is fweetly 16ft in Sijght, 
And Hope in fall fupreme Delight ' 

And eyerlafting Love. 

* ■ ' • . 

XIV. 

1 T^AYof Judgment, Day of Wonders ! 
-*^ Hark, the Trumpet's'awful Sound, 
Louder than a thoufand Thunders, 
Shakes the vaft Creation' round ! 
How the Summons 
Will the Sinner's Heart confound ! 

a See the Judge our Nature wearing, 
Cloth'd in Majefty divine 1 
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You who long for his Appearing, 

Then {hall fay this God is mine ! 
Gracious Savior, 
Own me in that Day for thine ! 

9 

3 At his Call the Dead awaken, 

Rife to Life from Earth and Sea : 
All the Powers of Nature (haken 

By his Looks prepare to flee : 
Carelefs Sinner, . 
What will then become of thee f 

4 Horrors paft Imagination, 

Will furprife your trembling Heart, 
When you hear your Condemnation, 

" Hence, accurfed Wretch depart ! 
^* Thou with Satan 
" And his Angels, have thy Part ! '* 

5 But to thofe who have cpnfefled, 

Lov'd and ferv'd the Lord below ; 
He will fay, " Come near, ye BlefTed, 

" See the Kingdom I beftow : 
" You for ever 
" Shall my Love and Glory know.'* 

6 Under Sorrows and Reproaches, 

May this Thought our Courage raife !' 
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Swiftly God's great Day approaches. 

Sighs (hall then be chang'd to Praife ; 
We (hall triumph 
When the World is in a Blaze. 

XV. 

LO I he comes with Clouds defcending, 
Onc« for favor'd Sinners ilain ! 
Thoufand thoufand Saints attending 
Swell the Triumph of his Train t 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! Amen. 

Every Eye (hall now behold him 

Rob'd in dreadful Majefty ; 
Thofe who fet at Nought and fold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the Tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the great Mefliah fee. 



3 Every Ifland, Sea, and Mountain, 
Heaven and Earth (hall flee away ; 
All who hate him muftf confounded. 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day ; 

Come to Judgment ! 
Come to Judgment I comtviiviX 



4 Now Redemption long expeQed, 
See ! in folemn Pomp appear ! 
All his Saints, by Man rejefkd. 
Now fliall meet him in the Air ! 

Hallelujah ! 
See the Day of God appear ! 

J Anfwer thine own Bride and Spirit, 
Haflen, Lord, the general Doom ! 
The new Heaven and Earth t'inherit. 
Take thy pining Exiles Home : 
All Creation 
Travails ! Groans! and bids thee come. 

6 Yea ! Amen ! let all adore thee. 
High on thine exalted Throne. 
Savior, take the Power and Glory : 
Claim the Kingdoms for thine own ! 

O <;ome quickly. 
Hallelujah ! Come, Lord, come ! 



XVI. 

* IV/f ARK the foft-fal ling Snow, 
-^-Y-f- And the diffufive Rain ; 
To Heav'nfrpm whence it fell, 
J^, turns iiof l^ack again :. 
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But waters Earth 
Thro* every Pore, 
And calls forth all 
Its fecret Store* 

• Array'd in beauteous Green 
The HUls and Vallies Oiine. 
And Man and Beaft is fed 
By Providence divine : 
The Harveft bows 
Its golden Ears, 

The copious Seed 
Of future Years. 



I " So, faith the God of Grace, 
" My Gofpel ftall defcend, 
j " Almighty to effeft 
1 *• The Purpofe I intend : 
j " Millions of Souls 

"Shall feel its PowV, '• 
** And bear it down 
" To Millions more. 



4 " Joy fliall begin your March, , 
" And Peace proteft yourWiiys, 
•• .While adl the Mountains; round 
" Echo melodibiis Praife: — 
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•• The vocal Grovct . 
«' Shall fing the God^ 
" And evVy Tree 
** Confenting nod/* 

XVII. 

I rp NCOURAG'D by thy Word 
^^ Of promife to the Poor, 
Behold a beggar. Lord, 
Waits at thy mercy's Door ! 
No heart, nor hand, O Lord, but thine, 
Can help and pity Wants like mine. 

t The Beggar's afual Plea, 
Relief from Men to gain. 
If offer'd unto thee, 
I know thou would'ft difdain ; 
And Pleas which move thy gracious Eai 
Are fuch as Men would fcorn to hear. 

3 I have no Right to fay, 

That though I now am poor. 
Yet once there was a Day 
When I poffcfled more : 
Thou kaow'ft that from niy. verj^ Birth. 
rvc been the pooreft Wretch on Esirtiu 
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As Beggar J -of teh do, • V: ' 
Tho' great is my Diflrefs, 
My Faults ihave been but few : ^ 
If thou ihouW^ leave my Soul to flarVe, 
It would b^'wbat I well defeive* 

S Twere Folly .ta t^retf nd 
I never begg'd before ; 
Or if thou now'befriend."' 
I'll troubte'thee no morer* '. 
Thou often haft relieve toy Pairi, 
And ofteil I muft come agaih< » V 

5 Tho' Crumbs are mjich too«good . 
For Yuch a Dog as I, 
No lefs than GhildrenV Food 
My Sool ean fatisfy i • 

do not fro Wn and bid me go, 

1 muft have all' thou can* beftowi 

I 

7 Nor can I will ing be .', . . 

Thy Bounty to conceal 

From otheVs whcf likfe rfie. 

Their wants and Huhger feel : 
I'll teil them of thy mdrcy't Store, 
And try to fend a thoufan^ mot%^ 



*id 



( 30 > 

t Thy Thougbtai tbouOnly Wife f 
Our Thoughts ind Ways tranfcendy 
Far as thei sirched Skies 
Above the Earth extend.: . 

Such Pleas as mine Men would not he; 

But Gqd receives a Beggar's Pray'r» 

XVIIL 

i TSRAEL^ in ancient Days, 
-*• Not only ^ad a View m. 
Of Sinai in a Blaze, 
But leaipn'd the Gofpel too : 
The Types and Figures were a Glafs, 
In whicliihey faw the Saviour's face. 

s The pafcfaal Sacrifice, 

And blood-befprinfcled Ddor^ / 
Seen with enlighten'd Eyes, 
And once apply'd wi A PowV, 

Would teach the Need of other Bloody 

To reconcile an angry God^ 

8 The Lari^b, the Dove,, fct forA 
His perfefk Innocence, 
Whofe Blood of maichlefs W<ftrth, 
Should be tl^ Soul'i doifiT\cf:f': . 
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Tor he who can for Sin atone. 
Mull hsLVt no Failings of his own, 

4 The Scape-goat on his Head 
The People's Trefpafs bore. 
And to the Defert led. 
Was to be feen no more : 

In him our Surety feem'd to fay, 
•• Behold^ I bear your Sins away.** 

5 Dipped in his fellow's Blood, 
The living Bird went free; 
The Type, well underllood; 
Exprefs'd the fmner's Plea; 

Sefcrib'd a guilty Soul enlarged. 
And by a Saviour's Death dilchargM, 

6 Jefus, I love to trace 
IThroughout the facred Page, 
The Footfteps of thy Grace^ 
The fame in ev'ry Age I 

O grant that I may faithful be 
To clearer light vouchfaPd to me ! 



o 
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Ye inmiortal Throng 

Of AngcU round iK^TVvtotft^ 
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Join with iiur. feeble. Son2» 
To make the Saviour' known : 

On Earth ye knew 

His-wohdVous Gract^ 

His beauteous Face ■ ' '■ 

In Heay'ay^.view, 

2 Ye faw the Heav'n-born CWld^ , r , 
In human Flefli array 'd. 
Benevolent and mild. 
While jn the Mangei* laid : 

AndiPeaceoq EafBb,; 
For fuch a Birth, 
Proctaim'd aloud*. 

8 Ye in the Wildernefs 
Beheld the Tempter fpoil'd. 
Well knowiTin e^rj-' Dfefsi 
In ev'ry Combat foil'd ; 

And joy* J to crown • 

The Viaor's Head, ' 

When Satan fled 

Before his Frowjpt* 

• 

4 Around the bloody Tree 
Yeprefs'd witH.ftrong Defirc, 
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r 

That won'drous Sight to' fee. 
The Lord of Life expire ; 
And, could your Eyes 
Have known a Tear, 
Had droppM it there, 
In fad Surprife. 

5 Around his facred Tomb, 
A willing Watch ye keep ; 
Till the bleft Moment come 
■ To roufe Him from his Sleep ; 
Then roll'd the Stone, 
And all ador'd 
Yoii|r rifing Lord 
With Joy unknown. 

S When all array 'd in Light 
The fliining Conqu'ror rode. 
Ye hail'd his rapt'rous Flight 
Up to the Throne of God ; 
And wav'd around 
Your golden Wings, 
And ftruckyour Strings 
OF fweeteft Sound, 

7 The warbling Notes purfue. 
And louder Anthems raife ; 
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While Mortals fing with you 
Their owii Redeemer's Praife: 

And thou, my Hearty 

With equal Flame, 

And Joy tlie fame. 

Perform thy Part. 

XX. 

1 T TE dies ! the Friend of Sinners die 
-■--*• Lo! Salem's Daughters weep arou 
A folemn Darknefs veils the Skies ! 

A fudden Trembling Ihakes the groui 
Come, Saints, and drop a Tear or tw< 

For him who groan'd beneath your Ic 
He flied a thouCand Drops for you, 

A thoufand Drops of richer Blood 

2 Here's Love and Grief beyond P^gre< 

The Lord of Glory dies fojr Nfen ! 
But Lo ! what fudden Joys we fee ! 

Jefus the Pead revives again ! 
The rifing God forfakes the Tomb ! 

Up to his Father's Court he flies ; 
Cherubic Legions guard him Home, 

And ihout him welcome to the Ski 

3 Break off your Tears, ye Saints, and 

How high our great Deliv'rer reign 
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Sing how he fpoil'd the Hofts of HcH, 
And led the Monfter Death, in chains! 

Say, " Live for cvei:, w.anderous King, 
" Born to redeem, and ftrong to fave ! *• 

Then alk the Mojifter, "Where's thy fling ? 
" And where's thy Viftory, boafting 

Grave?" 

XXII. 

1 /^ UIDEus, O thou great Jehovah, 
^^ Pilgrims, through this barren Land ; 

. We are weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold us with thy powerful Hand ; 
Bread of Heaven , &c. 
Feed us till we want no more. 

2 Oj>en, Lord, the cryftal Fountain 
Whence the healing Waters flow. 
Let the fiery cloudy Pillar 

Lead us 9I} pur Journey ifhrough : 

Strong DelivVer, &c. 

Be thou ftill our Strength and Shield* 

3 When we .trea,d the Verge of Jordan, 
Bid our anxiou3 Fears fubfide ; 

Death of dtsajths, and Hell's Deftruflion^ 



I 
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Land us fafe oiV Canaan*^ fide: 

Songs of Praifes, &c. 

We will ever give to thte. - 

N Jefus approv'd, 
'Eternally lov'd, 
Upheld by thy power we cannot be mc 
How happy are we, 

Our Calling who fee. 
And venture alone for Salvation on t 

2 Our feeking thy Face, 

Was all of thy Grace, [the Pr 
Thy Mercy demands, and fliall ha\ 

No Sinner can be. 

Beforehand with thee, [ 

Thy Grace is' preventing,' almighty, 

3 Yet one Thing we want. 
More Holinefs grant . [we p 

For more of thy Mind, and thine Ir 

Thine Image imprefs 

On thy chofen Race, 
O polifh, and fafhion thy Veffels of Gi 

4 Thy Workmanfhip we 

More fully would be, f^otl 

Lord, take us in Hand, and conforn 



\ 
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While onward wc move» 
To Canaan above. 
Come, fill us with holinefs, fill us with love* 

6 Vouchrafe us to know 

More of thee below. 
Thus fit us for Heaven and glory beflow ; 

Olove and defend. 

And fave to the end. 
Till we to the regions above (hall afcend. 

XXIH. 

1 13 EGIN, ye Saints, the happy fong, 

-*-* Let love infpire the theme ; 
*Tis Jefu's grace, 

That calls for our praife, 
Twas Jefus alone did redeem. 

a When juftice fix'd tne finner's fate 
In endlefs woe to dwell, 
TTwas Jefus that ftood 
Refifting to blood. 
And ranfom'd the finner from hell* 

; S Our only advocate and friend, 
The mighty work he wrought ; - 
When bowing his head^ 

C 
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" 'Tis finiOi'd." he faid ; 
O finner, exult at the thought ! 

» 

4 A fpotlefs viftim tb the crofs * 

Himfeli' he thus refi^ri'd ; 
Then enter'd the grave 
The wretciied to fave, 
The poor, and the halt, and the blind. 

5 Lo! now in blifs our caufe he pleads 

'Till we behold his face ; - 
Unchangeable love 
To us he will prove, 
Eternal in mercy and grace. 

6 Then let us lift" our loudeft praifc 

To Sion's holy King; 
He's worthy we own, 
Who fits on the throne; 
Hofatuna to Jefus we fing. 

XXIV. 

1 A WAY with our forrow and fear, 
J^x. \y^ {q^^,^ Q^^\i recover our home 

The city ot faints ihall appear, 
The day ot qccvnity come ; 

From earth weftiall quickly remove. 
And mount to our native abode, 
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Tlie houfe of dur Father above, 

Th? palace of angels, and God, 

« Our mourning will vanifh and end. 

When rais'd by the life-giving word^ 
Wc fee the new city defcend. 

Adorn *d as a bride for her Lord ; 
The city fo holy and clean. 

No forrpw can breathe in the air ; 
No gloom of afflitlion or fin. 

No fliadow of evil is there ! 

By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jenifalem here. 
Her walls arc of jafpcr and gold, 

As cryft^l her buildings appear ; 
Immoveably fovmdcd in grace. 

She (lands, as (he ever hath flood. 
And brightly her builder difplays. 

And flames with the glory of God. 

No need of the fun in that day. 
Which never is followM by niglK, 

Where Jefus's beauties difplay, 
A pure and a permanent I'^ght : 

The Lamb is their light and their fun. 
And lo f by rcfleftion they fliinc, 
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With Jefus ineffably one. 
And bright in effulgence divine I 

£ The faints in his prefence receive 

Their great and eternal reward. 
In Jefus, in heaven they live, 

They reign in the fmile, of their Lord: 
The flame of angelical love. 

Is kindled by Jefus's face; 
And all the enjoyment above 

Confifts in the rapturous gaze* 

XXV. 

1 /^ Love divine, how fweet thou art ! 
^-^ When fhall I find my willing heart 

All taken up by thee ? 
I thirfl, I faint, I die to prove 
The greainefs of redeeming love. 

The love of Chrift to me ! 

2 God only knows the love of God; 
O that it now were fhed abroad 

In this poor flony heart ! 
For lov« I figb, for love I pine; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine ! 

Be mine the better part ! 
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3 O that I could for ever fit 
With Mary at the Mafter's feet. 

Be this my happy choice f 
My only care, delight, and blifs, c 
My joy, my heaven, on earth be thi«. 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice! 

4 O that I could with favour'd John 
Recline my weary head upon 

I The dear Redeemer's bread ! 

J From care, and fin, and forrow free, 
f Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlafting reft. 

XXVI. 
1 'T'Hro' Chrift when we together came, 
-*" In finglenefs of heart. 
We met, O Jcfus, in thy name. 
And in thy name we part. 

« We part in body, not in mind. 
Our minds continue one : 
And each to each in Jefus join'd. 
We happily go on. 

i Prefcnt we ftill in fpirit are. 
And intimately nigh ; 
While on the wings of faith and pray'r. 
We Abba I Father \ ^vj. ^^ 
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4 O may thy Spirit, deareft Lord, - 

In all pur travails dill 
Direft, and be our conftant guard. 

To Zion's holy hill! 

.»..■• ■ • 

5 Oh M^hat a joyful meeting there, 

* Beyond thefe changing (hades ! 
White arc the robes we all fhall wear, 
Arrd crowns upon our heads. 
€ Hafte, l^ord, and bring us to the day; 
When we (hall dwell ai home : 
C6me, O Redeemer, come away; ., 
O Jefus, quickly come I 

XXVII. 

1 /^OME on my partners in diftrefi, - 

' ^^'My comrades thro' the wilderncfs i 
Who ftiU your bodies, feel ; 
Awhile forget yqur griefs aud fea^*s,' 
And loofc beyond this vale of tears, . . 
To that celellial bin. ' 

2 Beyon^riie bounds of time and fpacc. 
Look forward to that heavenly place. 

The faints, fecu re al?p4^ •. 
On faith's ft rong. eagle-pinions rife, . 
^ad.,force jrour paflage.jto.the fkies, . 
' _# ^/id rake the)mou^t erf pod. 
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g Who fuffer with our Mailer here. 
We Ihall before his face appear, 

And by his fide fit down; 
To patient faith the prize is fare. 
And all, that to the end endure 

The crofs, (hall wear the crown. 

4 O heavenly blifs, infpiring hope. 
It lifts the fainting fpirits up ! 

It brings to life the dead ! 
Our confIi£ls here Ihall foon bje paft. 
And you and I afcend at laft. 

Triumphant with our head. 

5 That great myfterious Deity, 
We foon with open face fliall fee. 

The beatific fight ; 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praife, 
And widediffufe the golden blaze. 

Of eyerlafting light. 

..... XXVIII. 

1 T CJVE' divine',' alllovcs excelling, 
-" Joy of heaven, to earth come down. 
Fix us in thy humhle' dwelling, 
All thyfaitUful.ftierciescrown! 
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Jefus, thou art all compaflion ! 

Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
Vifit us with thy falvation ! 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 

t Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all t^y grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave : 
Thee we would be always blefling. 

Serve thee as thy hofts above ; 
Blefs, and praife thee without ceafing 

Glory in thy perfefl love, 

3 Finifli then thy new creation. 

Pure and fpotlefs let us be; 
Let us fee thy great falvation, 

Perfeftiy reftor'd by thee ; 
Chang*d from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place ; 
Till we caft our crowns before thee. 

Loft in wonder, love, and praife* 

XXIX. 

1 /^OME, let us afcend, 

^-^ My companion and friend. 
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To a tafte of the banquet above I 

If thy heart be as mine. 

If for Jefus it pine. 
Come up into the chariot of love, 

2 By faith we are come 
To our permanent home : 

And by hope we the rapture improve : 
By love we ftill rife. 
And look down on the &ies, 
. Forthe heaven of heavens is love. 

3 Who on earth can conceive, 
How happy we live 

In the pal4ce of God, the great king ? 

What a concert of praife. 

When our Jefus's grace 
The whole heavenly company fing ? 

4 What a rapturous fong. 
When the glorified throng 

In the fpirit of harmony join ? 

Join all the glad choirs, 

Hearts, voices, and lyres ; 
For the burden is mercy divine. 
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5 Hatlelujab they cry 

To the king of the fty. 
To the great everiafting I AMt 

To the Lamb that was flam» 

And that liveth again. 
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb: 

XXX. 

1 T^HOU hidden love of God, whofe 

-•- height, 

Whofe depth unfathomM no man knows, 
I fee from far thy beauteous light. 
And inly Cgh for thy repofe; 
My heart is pain'd nor can It be 
At reft, till it finds reft in thee. 

2 Is there a thing beneath the fun. 

That ftrives with thee my heart to {hare? 
Ah tear it thence ! and reign alone. 
The Lord of evVy motion there ! 
Then (hall my heart from earth be free. 
When it has found repofe in thee. 

3 Hide fclf from me, and let it die. 
That Chrift in me alone may live; 
My vile affleftions crucify, 

Nor let one darling luft furvive. 
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In all things nothing may I feet 
Or ought deGre, or feek but thee. 

4 O Love ! thy fovereign aid impart. 
To fave me from low grovling care ; 
Chafe this felf-will thro* all my hearty 
Thro* all its latent mazes there ; 
Make me thy loving child, that I 
Ceafelefs, may Abba, Father, cry. 

5 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart that lowly watts thy call ; 
Speak to my inmoft foul and fay, 

I am thy love, thy God, thy all ! 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To tafte thy love, be all my choice ! 

XXXI. 

I TT7HAT tho' my frail eyelids refuf 

^ ^> Continual watching to keep, 
• And always as midnight enfues, 
Demand thie refrefhment of fleep ; 
A fovVeign Proteftor I have, 
Unfeen, yet for ever at hand ; 
Unchangeably faithful to fave, 
Almighty to rule and command* 

C 6 
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2 From evil fecure and its dread. 
I reft if my Saviour is nigh ; 

And fongs his kind prefence. indeed. 
Shall ih the night feafon fupply, 
H'e {mills' and uiy comforts abound, 
HYs grace as the dew fhall defcend ; 
The w^lls of falvation furround. 
The foul he delights to defend. 

3 Infpircr and hearer of prayer. 
Thou feeder and guardian of thine. 
My all to thy covenant care, 

I fleeping and waking refign ; 
If thou art my (hield.and n^y fiin. 
The night is no darknefs to me ; 
And fall as my moments roll on. 
They bring me the nearer to tjiee^ 

4 Thy minift'ring fpir its defcend. 

To watch while thy faints are aflcep ; 
By day and by night they, attend, 
The heirs oi falvation to keep : 
Bright feraohsdifpatch'd from the tbr< 
Repair to tneir ftations ^flign'd, 
And angels eleS arc fent down. 
To guard the cleft of .mank'md. 
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5 Thy worfliip no interval knows, 
Their fervor is ftill on the wing; 
• And while they proteft my repofe. 
They chant to the praife of my king : 
I too in the feafon ordain'd. 
Their chorus forever fhall join. 
And love and adore without end. 
Their faithful tt^eator and mine. 

* 

XXXIL 

1 "D LOW ye the trumpet, blow, 
-'-' The gladly folemn found, 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remoieft bound ; 
The year of Jubilee is come. 
Return, ye ranfom'd fmners, home. 

2 Jefus, our great high prieft, 

Hath full atonement made. 
Ye weary fpirits, reft. 

Ye mourning fouls be glad; 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranfom'd finners, home. 

3 The gofpel trumpet hear. 

The news of heavenly grace ; C 7 
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Ye happy fouls draw near. 

Behold your Saviour's £ace ; 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
Retqrn, ye ranfom'd fmners; home. 

4 Ye flaves of fin and hell, 

Your liberty receive, 
Secure in Jefus dwell 

And on his fulnefs live ; 
The year of Jubilee is come, . 
Return, ye ranfom'd finners, home. 

XXXIII. 
1 r^ LORY to God on high ! 
^^ l-et earth and fkies reply, 

Praife ye his name : 
His love and grace adore. 
Who ?ill pur forrows bore, 
Sing aloud evermore ; 
Worthy the Lamb. 

J Jefus, our Lord and God, 
Pore our tremendous load, 

Pr4ife ye his name : 
Sing how he fought alone, 
Tell what his arm hath done, 
W hat fpoils from death he wpn ; 

" Wortliy the Lamb, 
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8 While they around the throne^ 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Pralfing his name : 
Thofe who have feh his blood. 
Sealing their peace with God, 
Sound his dear fame abroad ; 
Worthy the Lamb. 

4 Join all ye ranfom'd race^ 
Our holy Lord to blefs, 
Praife ye his name t 
In him we will rejoice^ 
, And make a joyful noife^ 
Shouting with heart and voice { 
Worthy the Lamb. 

I What tho* we change our place^ 
Yet we Oiall never ceafe 
Praifing his name : 
To him our fongs we bring. 
Hail him, our gracious king^ 
And without ceafing fmg ; 
Worthy the Lamb* 

f Then let the hods above, 
In realms of endlefs love, 

C8 
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Praifc his dear name : 
To him afcribed be 
Honour and majefty, 
Thro* all eternity ; . 

Worthy the Lamb. 

XXXIV. 
TF Jefus IS ours 
-*■ We have a true fti^d ; ' 
His goodnefs endurei 

The fame io the: end : 
Our comforts may yaryj 

Our frames may decline I 
We qantiot mifcarry. 

Our aid is divine. 

Can \^ortien forget '♦ 

Their fucklings at hpme| 
And cruelly treat ^ i"^ ^ 

The fruu of their womb ? 
Yet God hath engraven 

Our names on his hahd^' 
Our building in heaven * 

For ever (hall ftafld,' . 
A moment he hid r>-v iw : 

'ijrhe light of bis (ace. 
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Yet firmly decreed 

To fave us by grace ; 
And tho* he reprov'd us. 

And ftill Ihould reprove. 
Yet ever he lov'd us, '^ 

And ever will love. 

[ Though God may delay 

To (hew vs his light. 
And heavinefs may 

Endure for a night ; 
Yet joy in the morning 

Shall furely abound ? 
No (hadow of turning 

In Jefus is found. 
f ' Then tune ev'ry firing 

To Jefus's name, 
With angels we fing 

The fong of the Lamb : 
Thee ev'ry believer 

Shall joyfully praife. 
The bountiful giver 

Of glory and grace, 
XXXV. 

FROM Sheba a difiant report 
Of Solomon's glory and fame^ 

C9 
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Invited the queen to his court, 
But all was oiitclone when flie came; 
She cry'd, with a pleafipg furprife. 
When firft flie before him ^ppearM^ 
** How much, what I fee with my eyes, 
Surpaffes the rumour I heard ! '**' * ' 

2 When once To Jerufalem come, ; 
The treafure and train (he had brought. 
The wealth (he poffeffeJat hortie, 

No longer had place in her thought :. ' 
His houfe, his attendants, his throne, 
All ftruck her with wonder and awe ; 
The glory of Solomon (hone 
In every objefl (he faW. 

3 But Solomon mod (he admir'd, 
Whofe fpirit conduSed the whole ; 
His wifdom, which God hapffrnfpir'd, 
His bounty- and greatnefs of Tt/ol ; 
Of all the hard queftlons ihe put, 

A ready folutioh he (hew'd; " 

Exceeded her wi(h and berTuit, 

And more thanfhe afk'd him be (low 'd. 

^ Thus I when we gofpel proclaim'd 
The Savioirr's great name in my ears, 
77;e 4viri6m for wh\c\\ \\e\^ iwrC ^^ 

TAe love wfaich to f\ivrvers\v^\i^^'^^y 
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I long'di iand I Was sot ckriy'd, 
Tbat liia lits prefence tnxghb bow ; 

Ifew;^^nd,tranfportpdil'cry'i}, • • - 
" Ajgr^ate^ tlian Splpmop'Tbou ! *' 

5 M3f?jcpttfcjcnce no tomfprt could find, • • 
fiy doubts and hard qticflions oppos'd : 
But 'He reSor'd. peace to: ipy* mind, 
And-anDuser'd each dodtit I pvopos'd ; . 
Beholding me poor and diAre&'d, 
His .bounty fupply'd all my; wants ;. 
My ptay'r could have n^ver expri^fs'd 
So much as this Solomon grams. 

6 I heard, and was flow to believe. 
But now with my eyes I behoW 
Much more than my heart could conceive, 
Or. language couM ever have lold : - ,, 
How happy thy fervants.muft be, 
"Who always before thee appear ! " 
Vouchfal'e, Lord, this bli^ffing to me, 
I find it is good to be here. 

^^ XXXVI. 

t Q WEET as the fliepherd's tuneful reed, 
^ From Sion's Mount I beard the found ; 
Gay fprang the flovi'rexs bV \\vt Tcv^'a.^^ 
And gladdened nature [in\i' d. •wqnn:«w^* 
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The voice of peace falutes mine car ! 
Chrift's lovely voice perfumes the air, 

fi Peace, troubled foul, whofe plaintive tnoan 
Hath taught thefe rocks the note of woe : 
- Ceafe thy complaint, fupprefs thy groan,. 
And let thy tears forget to flow. 
Behold, the precious balm is found. 
Which lulls thy pain, which heals thy 

[wound^ 

3 Come, freely come, by fin oppreft, 

Unburthen here, the weighty load ; 
Here find thy refuge and thy reft, 

Safe in the bofom of thy God. 
Thy God's thy Savior, glorious word f 
That {heaths th* avenger's glitt'ring fword. 

4 As fpring the winter, day the night, 

* Peace forrow's gloom (hall chafe away ; 
And fmiling joy, a feraph bright. 

Shall tend thy fteps, and near thee (lay ; 
Whilft glory weaves th' immortal crown. 
And waits to claim thee for her own. 



XXXVII. 
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OUD to the prince ot Vvew'ti 
Your cheerful voices ii\fc \ 
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m 

To him your vows be giv'n, 
And fill his courts with praife; 

With confcious worth 

All clad in arms. 

All bright in charms,- 

He Tallies forth. 

*t Gird on thy conqu'ring.fword,, 
Afcend the (hlningcar, . ' 
And march, Almighty Lord, 
To wage thy holy war; ' 
Before his wheals, . 
In glad' fur prife, ' \ ", 
Ye vallies rife' " «' • 
And fink, ye" hilts. "\ .,", 

% Fair truth, and fmiling love, 
And injur'd right^oumdiB, 
In thy retinue move. 
Ana fcek from thee redrefs^ - 
Thou in their caoTe ' 
Shall' pro fp'rousT tide, * 
And far^nd NviHe v.-^ , 

Difpenfe thy laWs;; ' ' ' ' ^ 



i 
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^ Beiore thine awful face .\ 
Millions of foes ftiaU iiiv 
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The captives of thy grace. 
That grace, which conquers all« 

The world (hall know, 

Great king of kings, 

What wond'rous things 

Thine arm can do. 

i Here to my willing foul 
Bend thy triumphant way, 
Here ev'ry foe controul, 
And all thy pow'r difplay ; 

My heart, thy throne, 

Bleft Jefus^ fee 

Bows low to thee. 

To thee alone. 

XXXVIII, 

1 A MAZING beauteous change ! 
•^^ A world created new ! 
My thoughts. with tranfport rangq 
The lovely fcene to view ; 
In all I trace. 
Saviour divine. 
The work is thitve \ 
Be thine . the pmte • 
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ee cryllal fountains play 
.mid ft the burning fands ; 
'he river's winding way 
bines thro' the thirfty lands ; 

New grafs is feen, 

And o'er the meads, * 

Its carpet fpreads 

Of living green. 

Inhere pointed brambles grew, 
ntwin'd with horrid thorn, 
ay flow'rs for ever new 
he painted fields adorn : 

The blufliing rofe. 

And lily there, 

In union fair 

Their fweets difclofe* 

inhere the bleak mountain flood, 
11 bare and difarray'd, ^ 
ee the wide branching wood 
^iffufe its grateful fhade ; 

Tall cedars nod, 

And oaks and pines. 

And elms and vines 

Confcfs the God. 
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5 The tyrants of the plain, ^. . 
Their favagc qhace give o'er ; 
No more they rend the flain> 
And thirft for blood no more; 

But infant haiids 
Fierce tigers ftroke, • - 

And lions yoke- > 

In flow*ry bands. • 

6 O when, Almighty Lord, 
Shall thef(i glad fcenes arife ; 
To verify thy word, 

And blefs our wond'ring ey^s ! 
That earth inayraire, 
With all its Tongues, 
United longs 
Of ardent praife. 

XXXIX. 

1 T X7Hat think you of Chrift P is the teft 
^ Y To try both your ftate and your 

You cannot be right in the reft, [fchemc 

Unlefs you think rightly of him. 

As Jefus appears in your view, 

As he is beloved or not ; 

So God is difpofed to you, 
And mercy or wrath W ^Q>a* ^^'t, 
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• # 

t Some take him a creatuje to be» . 
A man, or an angel at tnoft : 
fore*, ttefe have not feelings like me. 
Nor know themfelves wretched andldft 
56 goiUy, fo helplefs am I, 
I durft not confide in Ks blood. 
Nor on his proteftion rely, 
Unlefs I were fure he is God. 



• I 



J Some call him a Saviour, in word. 
But mix their own works with his plan; 
And. hope he his help will afford, 
When they have done all that they can": 
IF doings prove rather too light, 
A little, they own, they may fail. 
They purpofe to make up full weight, 
By caiting his name in the fcale. 

4 Some ftyle him the pearl of great price. 
Anil fay he's the fountain of joys ; 
Yet feed upon folly and vice, 
And cleave to the world and its toys : 
like Judas, the Saviour they kifs, 
And while they falute him, betray; 
Aij ! »vhat will profeffiou V\k^\Jcv\% 
Avail in his terrible day '; 
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5 If afkM what of Jcfus I think? 
Tho,', ftill my beft thoughts are but poor, 
I (ay. he's my meat and my drinks 
My life, and my firength, andmy ftore; 
My fliepherd, my hufband, my friend. 
My faviour from fin and from thrall ; 
My hope from beginning to end. 
My portion y my X^rd, and my all. 

XL: 

1 /^HRIST's name yields the ricbeft pcr- 

^-^ fume. 

And fweeter than mufic his voice ; 

His prefence difperfes my gloom. 

And makes all within me rejoice: 

I (hould, were he aiway fo nigh. 

Have nothing to wifh or to fear ; 

No mortal fo happy as I, 

My fummer would lad all ihe year. 

s Content with beholding his face. 
My all to his pleafure refign'd ; 
No changes of feafon or place. 
Would make any change in my mind: 
While blefs'd with a fenfc ol\m\Q\^^ 

^ paldce a toy would A^pe^t ; 
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And prifons would palaces prove^ 
If Jefus would dwell with me there* 
Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine. 
If thou art my fun and my fong; 
Say why do I languilh and pine. 
And why are my winters k long ? 
O drive thefe dark clouds from my flcy. 
Thy foul cheering prefence reftore ; 
Or take me unto thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 

XLI. 

ZACCHEUS cUmb'd the tree, 
And thought himfeU unknown. 
But how furpris'd was he, 
Wheif Jefus call'd him down! 

The Lord beheld him, tho' concealed. 

And by a word his pow'r reveal'd. 
Wonder and joy at once 
Were painted in his face ; 
•* Does he my name pronounce. 
And does he know my cafe ? 

Will Jefus deign with roe to dine ? 

Lord, I, with all I have, am thine/' 
Thus where the gofpeVs pit^O^L^^ 
And Gnoers come to Ucw ^ 



Befofft they aie av??(fe; 
-The w6f3 dvr'eftTy.fpea^s* t6 tTiem, . 
And feettis'tp point thein but by name. 
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4 *Tis cui^q^ty. 

Oft brings thern ia the way, 

.Only Jtte man to fee> . 

And hear what he can fay : 
But how th€| fiqner O^rta to find, . 
Tlie preacher knows his inmoft mind« . . 

5 His long-forgotteyi fauhs 

Are brought again in view, . , , 
An'd air his fecret thoughts, 
•Reveal*d in public too : 
Tho' compafs'd with a croiid about, 
Tlie fearchiilg word ha§ found him ouU . 

6 While thus diftrcilipg.pai;! 
And fdrrow fills his heart. 

He hears a voice acain. 

«•»••.■ "i. 't- 

That bids his fears depart; 
Then HkfeZacch^us'hei&bleft, 
And Jpfus deigns to.be his gueft. . 

XLH. 
1 T) RAISE to the Lord on high, 
^ Wlio fpreads his triumphs wide, 
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rhile Jefu's fragrant name 
breath'd on every fide : 
Balmy and rich 
The odours rife. 
And fill the earth 
And reach the Ikiet. 

en thoufand dying fouh 
s influence feel and live ; 
Mreeter than vital air 
he incenfe they receives 

They breathe anew. 

And rife and (ing 

Jefus the Lord, 

Their conquVing king. 

ut finners fcom the grace, 
hat brings falvation nigh ; 
hey turn their face away, 
nd faint, and fall, and die! 

So fad a doom, 

Ye faints, deplore. 

Of thofe that fall 

To rife no more. 

'et, wife and mighty God, 
hall all thy fervantsbe, 
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In thofe, who live or die, 
A Saviour fweet to thee ; 
Supremely bright 
Thy grace (hall (hine. 
Guarded with flames 
Of wrath divine. • 



. XLIII. 

STOP, poor firipec ! ftop an< 
Before you farther gp ! 
Will you fport uppn the brink 
Of everlafting wot ? 
Once again, I charge: you, fi6p ! 
For, unlefs you warping take. 
Unawares you'll furely drop 
Into the- burning 'lake ! 

Say have you an arm like God, 

That y6u his* wiUoppofe ? 
Fear you not that iron rod 
With which.he breaks his fo< 
Can you ftand in that dread day. 
When he judgment ihaU- proclatna 
And the earth (hall melt away 
Like wa5c before the flame ? 
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Dreadful death will quickly come. 

To drag you to his bar ; 
Then to hear your awful doom 
Will fill you with defpair : 
All your fins will round you croud, 
Sins of deepeft crirnfon dye ; 
Each for vengeance crying loud. 
And what can you reply ? 

Tho' your heart be made 6f ftee?. 
Your forehead lin'd with brafs, 
God at length will make you feeli 
. He will not let you pafs : 
Sinners then in vain will calL 
Tho' they now defpife his grace, ■ 
Rocks and mountains.on us fall» 
And hide us from hi^ face. 

But as yet there Is a hope 

You may his mercy* know; • 
Tho* his arm is lifted up. 
He ttill forbears the blow ; 
Twas for finners Jefus dyM, 
Sinners he invites to coipe; 
None who fcek fhall be dcny'd, * 
He fays, *' and yet there's roortu' 



4: 
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XLIV. 

t /^ Zion, tune thy voice, 
V-/ And raife thy hands on ln|^; 
Tell all the earth thy joys. 
And hoaft ialvation nigh: 

Cheerful in God, 

Arife and (bine. 

While rays divine 

Stream all around« 

s He gilds thy morning face 
With beams that cannot fade; 
His all refplendent grace 
He pours around thy head; 

The nations round 

Thy form (hall view. 

With luftre new 

Divinely crown'd« 

3 In honour to his name 
Refle6l that facred light ; 
And loud that grace proclaim. 
Which makes thy darknets bright; 
Purfue his praife. 
Till fov^reign \ovc. 
In worlds above 
7'he £lory raiCe« 
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4 There on his holy hill 
A brighter fun ihall rife^ 
And with his radiance fill 
Thofe fairer purer ikies : 

While round his throne 

Ten tboufand ftars. 

In nobler fpheres 

His influence own. 

XLV. 

1 'V^E fimple fouls, that ftray 
^ Far from the path of peace» 
That lonely unfrequented way 
To life and happinefs : 
Why will yc folly love, 
And run the downward road, 
And hate the wifdora from above» 
And mock the fons of God ? 

9 Madnefs and mifery 

Yc count our life beneath ; 
. And nothing great, or good can fee, 
Or glorious in our death : 
As only born to grieve. 
Beneath your feet we He ; 
And utterly comcmn*d we Uv^ 
And uniamented d\e. 
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3 So wretched and obfctire 
The men, whom ye defpifc. 

So fool ifh, impotent and poor, ^ 

Above your fcorn we rife ; 

We, through the Holy Ghoft, 

Can witnefs better things : 
For he, whofe blood is all our boaft. 

Hath made us priefts and kings. \ 

4 Riches unfearchable / 
In Jefu's love we know; 

And pleafures, fpringing from the wc!J 
Of life, our fouls overflow ; \, 
The fpirii we receive '^^ 

Of wifdom, grace and power; 

And alwavs forrowfu! we live. 
Rejoicing evermore. 

5 Angels our fcrvants are, * ' ' 
And keep ia all our ways, ^^ 

And in their watchful, hands they b^ 
The fac red fons. of grace ; - ^ 

Unto the heavenly blifs ■.••.". " 

They all our fteps attend, . ; . 

Af)d God himfelf our Father is^ . :- r,\ 
And Jefus is our¥uci^» . .,\..';v 
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i In him we walk in ^Urhitc, 

We in his image (hine ; 
Our robes are robes of glorious light, 

Our rtghteoufneCs divine : 

On all the kings of earth 

With pity we look down, 
And claim, in virtue of our birth, 

A never-fading crown. ■ 

•' XLVI. 
1 TPHE church in her militaht ftatc 
-*• Is weary, and cannot forbear;* 
The faints in an agony wait ' 
To fee him again in the air ? 
The fpirit invites-in the bride 

Her heavenly Lord to defccnd. 

And place her enthroned at his fide 

In glory, that never fliall eniL 

9 The news of his coming I hear, 
And join in the catholic cry ; 

O J^ftft,- in triumph appear, 

Defcendon the clouds ot the (ky ! 

Whom only I languifh to love, 
In'fulriefs of majefty come, 

Andgivemeamanfion above, 

And take to nay lieavcuX'V ^^^^ % 



o 



r 7» ) 

XLVII. 

THAT I could revere 
My much oiFended God ! 
O that I could but (land in fear 
Of thy affliaing rod I 
If mercy cannot draw. 
Thou by thy threat'nings move; 
And keep an abje£l foul in ^v^c^ 
That will not yield to love. 

2 Shew me the naked fword 
Impending o'er my head, 

O let me tremble at thy word,. 

And to my ways take heed : v^ 

With facred horror fly 

From every fmful fnare ; 
Nor ever in my Judge's eye 

My Judge's anger darp. . -^ 

3 Thou great tremendous God, 
The confcious awe impart. 

The grace be now on me bellow 'd. 
The tender, fleflily heart : 
For Jefu's fake alone 
The ftony heart remove, 

And melt at laft, O melt me dow^ 
Into ih# mould of love ! ., 
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XLVIII. 

A H, whither Ihottld 1 go, 
'^^ Burdened, ahd fick, and faint ? 
To whom (hould I my trouble (how. 
And pour out my complaint ? 
My Saviour bids me cdttie, 
Ah ! why do I dielay ? 
He calls 4he weary fiiiner hoitte. 
And yet from him 1 ftay. 

What is it keeps me back. 

From which I cannot part ? 
Which will not let my Saviour take 
Poifeflion of ttiy heart ? 
Some curfed thing unknown 
Muft furely lurk within. 
Some idol, which I will not own. 
Some fecret bofom-fin. 

Jefus, the hindrance flipw. 
Which I have feat'd to Tee, 
And let me «qW cohfent to know. 
What keq)8 me out of thee : 
Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power difpliy, 

D 
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Into its darkell corners (hine^ 
And take the'v^away. 

I now beliqve'in tbce,. i:; .: .' 
. Compailion reigns alone : 
According to my faith^ to me 
Q let it,^ Lprd, be done ! 
In me is ^11 the bar, 

Which thou would'ft fain 
Remove it, andlfl^all declare, 
That God is only Jove. 

XLIX» 

• . . 1 .. ■• • • 

ALL th^nl^ be to Goc 
Who fcatters abroad 
Throughput <yery place 
By the leaft of his. fervants his 
Who tbe.vi6lory gave. 
The pr?ufe kt him have, 
For the work he hath don^ 
All honour and glory to Jefus 

i He hath open'd a door 
To the penitent poor, 
And refcu'd from fin. 
And admitted the harlots and p 
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They have heard the glad found. 
They have liberty fojand 
Through the blood of tbc Lamb ; 
Lnd plentiful pardon in JeAis's name. 

And ffiall we not fing 

Our Saviour and King? 

Thy witneffes, we 
ITith rapture afcribe our falvation to thee ; 
. Thou, Jefus, hatt blefs'd. 

And believers increased. 

Who thankfully own, [lone, 

Ve are freely forgiven through mercy a- 

His Spirit revives 

His work in our lives, 

His wonders of grace, 
o migbdly wrought in the primitive days : 

O that all men might know 

His tokens below, 

Our Saviour confefs, [and peaces 
.nd embrace the glad tidings of pardon 

L. 

rHE chofen few remain, 
And wait with faith and love, 
Dfl 



i 



( 76 ) 

All zealotis to obtaf i^. 

The promife from above : 
When lo t to make their minds attend 
Down comes a rufliing mighty wind* 

2 The fudden Tolemn found. 

Pervades the facred room. 
Like harbinger profound, . 

Declares the God is come ; ^ 
When loi the cloven tongues of fire 
Adorn their heads, and hearts infpire* 

} Replete with heavenly grace. 

They tune peculiar fongs, 
And all begin to praife, 

With new, with various tonfeioes^ 
The Holy Spirit fills their hearts. 
And gifts of wond'rous power imparts. 

4 The Spirit ftill remains, 

Poffefs*d by every faint. 
And ilill the Saviour reigns 

The benefit to grant: 
O that his love was (bed abroad. 
And all receiv'd the promised God. 

^ O Holy Ghoft, come do\f t\, 
Wbilc thus we pray «k^^ ^"^^^ 
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make ihy glory known 

And our falvation bring ; 
Then fliall we fpeak with diflfrent voice, 
4nd all our fouls in God r^oice. 

LI. 

* 

'TXETESTED from my very heart, 
-■^ Thou hateful monfter fin, depart. 

Thou art my greateft foe ; 
Thou art the caufe of all my grief. 
Of all my burdens thou art chief. 

And fource of all my woe. 

Fafhion and pride, and gay attire. 
That fet my paflioas late on fire. 

Vain Oiow, and gaudy drefs,. 
Mo more can you fupply my wants; 
The robe for which my bofom pants 

Is J cf u 's right€Qufnefs„ • ' 

! that pure robe completely clad, 
'y tongue fliall fing, my heart be glad^ 
And Chrift fliall be my theme ; 
^ fet me free from Satah's yoke, 
e chains of reigning fin he brokft^ 
ie did my foul redeem I 

Da 
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4 Here then, dear Saviour, to thy prail 
The fong o£ gratitude I raife. 
And tune my voice to thee. 
Thou art my prophet, prieft, and kin 
And of that wond'rous love I'll fing. 
Which thou haft (hewn to me. 

LII. 

1 TT7HEN I travail in diftrct, 

^ ^ Or grief of any kind, 
Burden'd with.uneafinefs. 

And anguifh on my mind.; 
One ftveet ray of heavenly light. 

Breaks up the clouds that come bctw 
Turns io day the gloomy night. 
And quite renews the fcene. 

2 My complaints with fpeed remove. 

My for rows turn to joy. 
Songs of melody and love. 

Again my tongue employ; 
Then I enter into reft. 

Again I call Immanuel mine : 
And like John, upon his brcafl. 

My weary head recline* 
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Liii: 

I /^ Jefus, my Saviour, I fain would era- 

^^ brace, [grace. 

Thy name and thy nature, thy fj>irit and 

Andtr^ce the dear footfteps of Jefus my 

Loid, . , ., . . £horr!d. 

And glory in him, whom the nations ab. 

O wonder of wonders ! allonilh*d I gaze, 
To fee in the manger the ancient of days ; 
And angels proclaiming the ftranger for- 
, lorn, [born. 

And telling the Ihepherds that Jefus is 

For thoufands of finners the Lord bow*d 
his head, [red ; 

While hanging an enfign in garments fo 
My fpirit rejoices, the work it is done; 
My foul is redeemed; falvation is won. 

My God is returned to. glory on high; 
When death makes a paiTage, then to him 
rilfly, [hind. 

And gladly will leave all my brethren be« 
£xpe£ling in glory we all ihall be joined. 

D4 
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LIV. 

1 QINNER^ hear the Savlo^r'? cM^ 
^ He now h paffing by ; \ 
He has feen thy grievous fall. 
And heard thy mournful cry. 
fie has pardons to impart, » •» . 

Grace to faye thee from thy fearj, 
* See the love that fills his heart. 
And wipe away thy tezu*^* 

% . Why art thou afraid to come 
And tell him all thy cafe ? 
He will not pronounce thy doorn^ 
' Nor frown thcLe from his face { ' • 
Wilt thou fear Emmanuel ? 
Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God, 
Who to fave thy fpul from hell. 
Has fted his precious blood ? 

3 . Think, how on the crofs he hung. 
And bore a thoufand wounds ! 
Hsirk, from each as with a tongue 
The voiq^ of pardon founds I 
See, from all his buriling veins, 
Blood, of wQnd'rous virtue, flow ! 
Sbcdtp waih away thy ftains. 
And ranfbm thtt itotavjot. 
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Though his majefty be great* 

His mercy is no lefs ; 
Though he thy tranfgreffions hate, 
He feels for thy diftrefs : 
By himfelf the Lord has fworn. 
He delights not in thy pain ; 
But invites thee to return. 

That thou may'ft live and reign. 

R^ife thy downcaft eyes and fee 

What throngs his throne furround I 
Thefe, though iinners once like thee. 
Have full falvation found : 
Yield not then to unbelief ! 
While he fays, " There yet is room; " 
Though of finners thou art chief, 
Since Jefus calls thee,— come. 

LV. 

I JESUS, let me tafte. thy grace, 

J And feel thy pureft love ; 
I Guard me in this wildernefs. 
And all my foes remove. 

I>5 
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Ev'ry hind'rance, Lord, withdraw, 
And let me reach the promised land; 

While I fojourn here below, 
Protefl me with thy hand, 

2 Worldly pleafures all are vain. 

Yet I the trifles lov'd ; 
JvJow I do their charms difdain. 

Their emptinefe I've prov'd : 
Only in thy grace I truft, ' 

And feel the pleafures of thy love ; 
Only in thy merits boafl:. 

And in thee live and t£i6V&. 

3 I was fatan's willing flave, 

Till Chrift, my heavenly King, 
Pleas'd my wretched foul to fave 

From all the pow'r of fin : 
Me he rais'd from deep defpair. 

And fliew'd to me his fmiling face ; 
Heard my fighs and mournful pray*r. 

And deck'd me with his grace, 

LVI. • . ; • 

1 O WEET the moments rich mbleffing 
^ Which before tW ctot* 1 t^^xd. ; 
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Life and health, and peace pofTeflin^, 
From the finner's dying friend. 

Here I'll fit for ever viewing 
Mercy's ftreams in ilreams of blood ; 
, Precious drops my foul bedewing 
Plead and chim my peace with God. 

s Truly bleffed is this flation 

Low before his crofs to He; 
While I fee. divine pompaflion 

Floating in his languid eye. 
Here it is I find my heaven 

While upon the Lamb I gaze ; 
Love I much, I've much forgiven, 

I'm a miracle of graqe. 

3 Love and grief my heart dividing. 
With my tears his feet I'll balhe; 
Condant ft ill in faith abiding, 
Life <li?i;ivitig from his death. 
I May I fliO enjoy this feeling, 
^ In all need to Jefus go ; 

Prove his wounds each day more healing, 
And himfclf more deeply know. 

D6 
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LVII. - 

1 TOIN all ye joyful nation 
J Th' acclaiming hofts of 

This happy morn a child is borr 
To us a Son is given : 
The wonderful Meffiah, 
The joy of every nation, 

Jefus his name, with God the fa 
The Lord of all creation. 

2 Go fee the king of glory. 
Behold the heavenly ftrang 

So poor and mean his court an ir 
His cradle is a manger, 
Whom all the angels worfii 
Lies hid in human nature ; 

Incarnate fee the deity. 
The infinite creator. 

3 Gaze on the helplefs objeft 
Of endlefs adoration I 

Thofe infant hands (hall burft oi 
And work out our falvatior 
Strike through the crooked 
Deltroy his works for ever, 

And open fet the heavenly gate 
To every true believer. 



( 85 ) 

LVIII. 

I TTEARTS of ftone, relent, relent, 
A X ^Break by Jefu's crofs fubdu'd, 
See his body mangled, rbnt, 

Cover'd with a gore of blood ! 
Sinful foul, what haft thou done i^ 
Murder'd God's eternal fon ! 

t Yes, our fins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix him there, 

Crown'd with thorns his facred head, 
Pierc'd him with a foldier's fpear. 

Made his. foul a facrifice^ 

For a finful world he dies. 

S Shall I let him die in vain ? 
Still to death purfue my God ? 
Open tear his wounds again, 

Trample oh his precious blood ? 
No; with all my fins Vl\ part : 
Jefu's love bath broke my heart. 

LIX. 

^ /^OME, fellow-mourner, come with me 
^^ The manfions of the dead to fee ; 

D7 
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Soft pillows here invite die head; 
Hjsre thou wilt find a fofter bed. 

Than rich and great 

To vice inclin'd, 

In pomp and ftate 

Can ever find. 

2 Hope bloffoms here without deca^ 
Anticipaticm p^nts the day, 
When the long fleepers ihall arifc 
To meet their Saviour in the ikies 

Sq dazzling bright 
The fcene appears, 
Revives the fight. 
The bofom cheers. 

3 The grcateft;blefling thou canft^cr 
For thy frail body is the grave ; 
Here thou canft never be oppreft, 
For hr^Q the weafy are at reft j 

At peace thy mind 
And far from woes, 
Here thou (halt find 
A calm repofe. 

4 In patience Wait, and cheerful fla] 
Till Jefus calls thy foiil away, 
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This life is Ihort, and death is furc^ 
Patient thy trials here endure ; 

Soon wing*d with love 

Thy foul (hall fly, 

To joys above 

That never die. 

LX. 

* tlJARK ! how the watchitieii cry ! 
-■• -^ Attend the trumpet's found ; 
Staqd to youY arms ! the foe is nigh ! 

The powers of hell furround : 
Who bow to Chrift's command. 

Your arms and hearts prepare ; 
The day of battle is at hand ! 

Go, wage the glorious war 1 

fi See on the mountain-top 
The ftandar<!t of your God ! 
In Jefu's name I lift it up, 

All .ftain'd with hallow'd blood. 
His fta2|dard<>bearer I 

To ail the nations call : 
Let all to" Jefu*s crofs draw nigh I 
He bpre the crofs for all. 

D8 



i 



( 88 ) 

3 Go up with Chriftyour head. 

Your captain's tootfteps fee ; 
Follow your captain, and be led 

To certain viftory. 
All power to him is given : 

He ever reigns the fame : 
Salvation, happinefs, and heaven 

Are all in Jefu's name. 

4 Only have faith in God, 

In faith your foes aflail ; 
Notwreftling againfl flefh and bloody. 

But all the powers of hell : 
From thrones of glory driven, 

By flaming vengeance hurl'd, 
They throng the air, and darken heaven, 

And rule the lower worid. 

LXL 

1 THHE Lord my pafture (hall prepare, 

JL And feed me with a fliepherd's care; 
His prefence fliall ray wants fupply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks he (hall attend, 
And all ray mid-night hours defend. 

2 When in the fultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirfty mountain pant. 
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ertiie vales, and dewy meads, 
weary wand'ring fteps he leads ; 
ere peaceful rivers, foft and floWy 
id the verdant landfcape flow. 

' in the paths of death I tread, 
h gloomy horrors overfpread, 
fiedfaft heart fliall fear no ill, 
thou, O Lord, art with me ftill ; 
friendly crook (hall give me aid, 
I guide me through the dreadful ftiade* 

>' in a bare and rugged way, 

o* devious lonely wilds I ftray, 

^ bounty (hall my pains beguile, 

! barren wildernefs (hall fmile; 

th fudden greens and herbage drown'd, 

1 ftreams (hall murmur all around. 

LXIL 

^HE Lord of Glory reigns fupremely 
great, [ feat ; 

1 o'er heav'n's arches builds his royal 
o' worlds unknown his fov'reign fway 
extends, [ ends : 

* fpace nor time his boundlefs empire 

D 9 
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His eye beholds th'aflairs of every nation, 
And reads each thought thro' his Immenfe 
creation. / 

2 Lightnings and llorms his mighty word 

obey, r ^ay : 

And planets roll, where he has mark'd their 
Unnumber'd cherubs veil'd before him 

fiand. 
And on his Cgnal all their wings expand : 
His pfaife gives harmony to ail their voices. 
And eV'ry heart thro' the full choir rejoices. 

3 Rebellious mortals, ceafe your tumults vain 
Nor longer fuch unequal war maintain ; 
Let clay with fellow clay in combat ftrive. 
But dread to brave the pow'r, by which 

you live : [ adore him. 

With contrite hearts fall proftrate and 
For, if he frowns, ye perifli all before him, 

LXIIL 

1 TDEHOLD the great eternal God, 
"*^ Spreads everJafting arms abroad, 

And calls our fouls to fhelter there : 
Wonder of mingled pow'r and grace 
To all his Ifrael he difplays, 

Guarded from danger,, and from fear. 
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2 Thither my feeble foul (hall fly, 
When terrors prefs and death is nigh. 

And there will I delight to dwell : 
On that high tow*r I rear my head 
Serene, nor knows my heart to dread, 

Amidft furrounding hofts of hell. 

3 The (hadow of th* almighty's wings 
Compofure unmolefled brings, [croud ; 

While threatening horrors round me 
III vain the ftorms of rattling hail 
.The walls of this retreat afTail, 

And the wild tempefl: roars aloud. 

4 In louder ftrains my fearlefs tongue 
Shall warble its viftorious fong. 

My Father's graces to proclaim ; 
He bears his infant offspring on 
To glory radiant as his throne, 

And joys eternal as his name. 

LXIV. 

1 T yi THEN any turn from Zion's way, 
^ ^ (Alas! what numbers do !) 
Methinks I hear my Saviour fay, 
" Wilt thou for fake me too ?" 



( 9« ) 

2 Ah, Lord ^ with fuch a heart as mil 

Unlefs thou hold me faft, 
I feel I muft, I (hall decline, 
And prove like them at laft. 

3 Yet thou alone haft pow'r, I know, 

To fave a wretch like me ; 
To whom, or whither, could I go, 
If I fliould turn from thee ? 

4 Beyond a doubt I r6ll afTur'd 

Thou art the Chrift of God, 
Who haft eternal life fecur'd 
By promife and hy blood. 

5 The help of men and angels join'd, 

Could never reach my cafe ; 
Nor can I hope relief to find, 
But in thy boundlefs grace. 

6 No voice but thine can give me refl 

And bid my fears depart ; 
No love but thine can make me ble 
And fatisfy my heart. 

7 What anguirQi has that queftion ftir 

If I will alfo go ? 
Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, 
I humbly anfwer. No. 
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LXV. 

ff 

1 "VTES, the Redeemer rofc ; ■ 
•*■ The Saviour left the dead ; 
And o'er our heliiih foes 
High rais'd his conqu'ring head : 
In wild difniay 
The guards around 
Fell to the ground. 
And funk away. 

^ Lo, the angelic bands 
In full affembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, 
And worlhip at his feet : 
Joyful they come. 
And wing their way 
From realms of day 
To fuch a tomb. 

} Then back to heav'n they fly, 
And the glad tidings bear; 
Hark! as they foar on high, 
What mufic fills the air 1 
Their anthems fay, 

* Jefus who bled 
•Hath left the dead; 

* He rofe to-day.* 
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■ 

4 Ye mortals^ catch the (bunct^ 
Redeem'd by him froni KeH i 
And fend the echo round 
The globe on. which you dwell i 
Tranfported cry, • 

* Jefus who bled . 
*Hath left the dead| 

• No more to die.* 

^ All-hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who fav'd us with thy blood f 
Wide be thy name adorM, 
Thou rifing^, reigning God 1 

With thee we rife. 

With thee W€ reign. 

And empires gain 

Beyond the ikies* 

LXVt 

1 nPHY prefence, gracious God, 

-*- Prepare us to receive thy wo 

Now let thy voice engage our ear. 

And faith be mix'd with what we ] 

Thus, Lord, thy waiting fervants bh 

And crown thy gofpel with fuccefs. 
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)Iftra£ling thoughts and cares rtaiove, 
Lnd fix our hear^ and hopes above : 
Vith food divine may we be fed| 
ind fatisfy'd. with living bread: 
IS, Lord, thy waiting fervants blels, 
1 crown: thy goTpel with fuccefs* 

b us thy facred word apply, 
/ith fov'reign pow'r and energy: 
nd may we, in,thy. faith and feaf, 
educe to pra£lice what we hear : 
s, Lord, thy wViting fervants hlefs, 
crown thy gof^el with fytctis. 



ither, in us thy Son reverf; 
each us to know and do thy will : 
by faving fkn^'r and lov^difi^lfty ; 
nd guide us to the realms, of day : 
s, LcMfd, thy waiting fefvadts ble(s, 
crown thy gofpel with fuccels. 

LXVII. 

LORD, all thefe works of thine 
Become thy hand divine, 
iVnd pious thoughts infpire: 
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While all thy greatnefs prove. 
Thee I aJmire arid love, 
Ix)ve and adimre.- , / ; 

« The world's a tetople, inhere 
Thy creatures ill appear 

To ofier praife and prayer : 
The rocks, and hills, and trees. 
On earth, in air, in feas, 
Thy ^IpirS are.. 

3 The fcaly troops that fweep 
Thro* regions oJF the deep,. [ ■ ' . 

The beai^s- that feed and ftray 
Thro' mountains, woods and plains, 
Confefs Jehovah reigns, 
Apd boqaage pay. . 

I The feathered tribe that fwims 
In air, with various hymns 

Sound thro' the groves thy name; 
While impicftis men alone . 
Thy name, thy truth, thy throne 

Dare to blafpheme. 

LXVIIL 

Hen firfti broke my league with (in 
And to my God>Na& itcouclVd; 
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My breaft was always calm within, 

Becaufe my God upon me fmil'd ; 
With joy I in his houfe appear'd ; 
I And when I pray'd he always heard. 
I a l^ow tho' I've ferv'd him many years, 
I And for his fake reproach have borne, 
' My joys are tiirn'd to fighs and tears. 
While I his abfent favours mourn : 
He (huts out my petitions now, 
And with fierce terror arms his brow. 
) Shall I fuppofe he loves me lefs 
Of late, than e'er he did before ; 
Or pleafure takes in my diftrefs. 
While I his wonted grace implore ? 
Can truth itfeif untruely prove ? 
And love itfclt forget to love ? 

4 Eartli from its center may be toft. 
The fpacious heavens together furl'd, 
Their order in confufion loft. 
And time dilfolvc the tottering world : 

But God's firm cov'nant never moves, 
And wlio'n be once, he always loves. 

5 Since there no change in God can be, 
My trouble to myfelf 1 owe; 
The gu ilty change is allin me, 
Tho' not enough my ^va\V\.\ VwWOv^ \ 
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I'll fearch ray heart to find the fin. 
And then my God will fmile again* 

LXIX. 

4 T^HE bands of death could not detadn, 
A The Saviour in the dreary tomb. 
The life he gave, he ukes again. 

And foars to his paternal home : 
See how he mounts the aeiherial height. 

And flies to meet his Father God, 
Triumphant wears his crown of light 
And (hews the trophies of his blood* 

2 The confcious clouds confefs him nigh 

And part to give their Maker room. 
While rolling orbs thofe worlds on high 

Proclaim the Lord of glory come ; 
The heav'nly gates are open*d wide. 

Glad to obey their King's command. 
The Father takes him to his fide, 

And puts the fceptre in his hand, 

3 The angels now their harps employ 

And fpread the pleafing tidings round. 
The heavensVefplendent (hine with joy 

And hell grows pallid at the found. 
The prince of darknefs mourns his doom 

And vanquifh'd death bewails his lofs. 
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While glorious hope the faints refume 
And triumph in the Savior's crofs. 

1 T7*ROM heav'n the loud, th' angelic fong 
-^ began, [man : 

It (hook the (kies.and reach'd alloni(h*d 
By m^n re-echo*d, it Qiall mount again ; 
While fragrant odours fill the blifsful 
plain. 

2 Worthy the Lamb of boundlefs fway ; 

In earth and heav*n the Lord of all : 
Ye princes, rulers, powVs, obey, 
And low before his foot-ftool fall. 

3 The deed was done ; the Lamb was flain ; 

The gr/oaning earth ^he burthen bore : 
He rofe, he lives ; he lives to reign. 
Nor time fhall {hake his endlefs pow'r. 

4 Riches and all that decks the great. 

From worlds unnumbered hither bring ; 
The tribute pour before his feat. 
And hail the triumphs of our king. 

5 Wifdom and ftrength are his alone. 

He rais'd the top-ftone, (houting grace ; 
Honour has built his lofty throne, 
And glory fliines upon his face. 
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6 From hcav'n, from earth, loud bui 

• pfaife, 
The mighty bleflings (hall proclair 
Bleffings that earth to glory raife ; 
The purchafe of the wounded Lar 

7 Higher ftill higher, fwell the ftrain ; 

Creations voice the note prolong : 
The Lamb (hall ever,- ever reign : 
Let Hallelujahs crown the Song. 

LXXL 

1 /^OME, thou almighty king, 
^^ Help us thy name to fing. 

Help us to praife! 
Father, all glorious. 
O'er all viftorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 

Antient of days ! 

2 Jefus, our Lord, arife, 
Scatter our enemies, 

And make them fall ! 
Let thine Almighty aid 
Our fure defence be made. 
Our fouls on thee be ftay'd-. 

Lord, hear our call ! 
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jme, thou iircarnate word, 
ird on thy mighty^ fword, 
Our prayers attend ! 
)me ! and t*hy people blefs, 
id give thy word fuccefs, 
lirit of holinefs 
On us defcend ! 

>me, holy Comforter, 
ly facred Mfitnefs bear 
In this glad hour ! 
lou, who Almighty art, 
m rule in ev'ry heart, 
id ne'er from us depart, 
Spirit of pow'r \ • 

> the great One in Thriec 
2mal praifes be 
Hence evermorp I 
s fov'reign Majefty 
ly we in glory fee^ 
id to eternity 
Love and adore t . 

LXXII. 

IFT up your heads in joyful hop^,. 
^ Salute the happy morn ; 

M 
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Each heavenly pow'r 
Proclaims the gl^4. hour, 
Lo Jefus the iSavioar is bojn ! 
s Ail glory be to God on high. 
To him all praife is due ; 
The promife is feal'd. 
The Saviour's reyeal'd. 
And proves that the record js true. 

3 Let joy around like rivers flow. 

Flow on, and ftill increafe j 
Spread o'er the glad earth 
At Jefus his birth. 
For heaven and earth are at peace. 

4 Now the good-will of heaveii is Ihewn 

Tow'rds Adam's helplefs race s 
Mefliah is Come - 
To ranfom his own, 
To fave them by infinite grace. 

5 Then let us join the heavens abovQ 

Where hymning feraphs ling, 
Join all the glad pow'rs. 
For their Lord is burs 
Our prophet, our prieft, and our king. 

Lxxin. 

, T5EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Xj Ye nations bow with facred joy ; 
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Know that the Lord is God alone/ 
He can create, and he de&roy. 

! His fov'reign pow'r without our aid. 
Made us o£ clay, and form'd us men ; 

And when like wand 'ring fheep we ilray'd 
He brougbt.us to his fold again. 

I We are his people, we his care. 
Our fouls and all our mortal frame ; 

What lafting honours fliall we rear 
Almighty Makcr^ to thy name ? 

We'll croud thy gates with thankful fongs. 
High as the heav'ns our voices raife; 

And earth with her ten thoufand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with founding praife* 

Wide as the world is thy command, 

Vaft as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth muft ftand, 

When rolling years fhall ceafe tomove^ 

LXXIV. 

OZion, afflifted with wave upon wave, 
Whom no man can comiort, whom 
no man can fave, [may'd ; 

With darknefs furrounded, by terrors dif- 
In toiling and rawing thy ftrength is decay 'd 
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s Loud roaring the billows now £ 
whelm, 
But ikilful's the pilot who fits at 
His wifdoni condu&s thee, his p 

defends. 
In fa£Qty and quiet thy warfare 1 

3 Ofesurful! Ofaithlefs! in mere 
My promife, my truth, are .tJK 

thine eyes ? 
Still, ftill I am with thee, my pre 
Through tern peft and tofling TU 

to land. 



4 Forget thee I will not, I cannot, 
Engrav'd on my heart doth fo 

main : 
The palms of my hands while I 

I fee. 
The wounds I received, when fu 

5 I feel at my heart all thy fighs 

groans, [n 

For thou art moft near me, my 
In all thy diftrefles thy head feels 
Yet all are molt needful not one i 
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Then truft me and fear not ; thy life is fe« 
cure ; [pow'r ; 

My wifdom is perfeft, fupreme is my 
In love I correft thee thy foul to refine. 
To make thee at length in my likenefs to 
(hine. 

' The £oolifh, the fearful, the weak are my 
care, [pra/r; 

The helplefs, thehopelefs, I hear their fad 

From all their affli£lions my glory (hall 
fpring, [they'll fing. 

The deeper their forrows, the louder 

LXXV. 

YE dying fons of men, 
Immerged in fin and woe, 
The gof pel's voice attend^ 
While Jefus fends to you : 
Ye peri(h!ng and guilty, come. 
In Jefu's arms there yet is room. 

No longer now delay, 

Nor vain excufes frame ; 
He bids you come to-day, 

Though poor, and blind, arvdktcv^V 
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All things are ready, finnerv <H3tmc, 
For every trembling foul tbere^s roank 

3 Believe the heav'nly word 

His meflengers proclaim; 
He is a gracious Lord, 

And faithful is his name : 
Backffiding fouls, return and cotn<^ 
Caft oflF defpair, there yet is room. 

4 Compeird by bleeding love, 

Ye wand'ring fouls draw near, 
Chrill calls you from above. 

His charming accents hear! 
Let whofoever will, now come ; 
In Jefu's arms there yet is room^ 

LXXVL 

1 /^UR Lord is rifen from the dead, 
^^ Our Jefus is gone up on high ; 
The pdwVs of hell arc captive led, 

Dragg'd to the portals of the fky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chaunt the folemn lay : 
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Lift up your heads, ye heav'niy gatei , 
Ye everlaliing doors give way ! 

Loofe all your mafly bars of light, 
And wide unfold th' etherial fcene i 

He claims thefe manfions as his right. 
Receive the King of glory in ! 

Who is the King of glory, who ? 

The Lord, that all his foes o'ercame ; 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'eithrew. 

And Jefos is the conqueror's name. 

Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chaunt the folemn lay ; 

Lift up your heads, ye heav'hly gates, 
Ye everlafting doors give way ! 

Who is the King of glory, who ? 

The Lord of glorious pow'r poffcft. 
The King of faints and angels too, 

God over all, for ever bleft ! 

LXXVU. 

GOD moves in a myfterious wajr, 
His wonders to jperform ; 
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He plants his footfieps in the fea^ 
And rides upon the Ilonn. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing (kill. 
He treafures up his bright dedgns. 
And works his fovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful faints frefli courage take; 

The clouds ye fo much dread 
Are big with mercy, and fliall break 

In bleflings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord, by feeble feofe. 

But truft him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence : 
He hides a fmiling face* 

<; His purpofes will ripen faft, ;• ; 
Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter tafle. 
But fweet will be the flow'n 

r » 

6 Blind unbelief is fure to err, - 

And fcan his work in vain ; ^- -^ 

God is his own interpreter, ; ; 
And he will make it plaia^ 



( 109 ) 
LXXVII.# 

YE angels who ftand round the throne, 
And view my Immanuers face, 
In rapturous fongs make him known, 
Tune, tune your foft harps to his praife ; 
He form'd you the fpirits you are, 
So happy, fo noble, fo good, 
When others funk down in defpair, 
Confirm'd by his power you flood. 

Ye faints, who ftand nearer than they, 
And caft your bright crowns at his feet, 
His grace and his glory difplay, 
D (ing of the love, I relate : 
He fnatch'd yon from hell and the grave, 
He ranfom'd from death and defpair. 
For you he was mighty to fave. 
Almighty to bring you fafe there. 

when will the period appear, 
Fiiat I Qidii unite in your fong ? 
[*m weary of lingering here. 
And I to your Saviour belong ; 
I'm fetter*d and ehain'd up in clay, 

1 ftruggle an^ pant to be free, 



I long to be foaring away, 
My God.and Saviour to fee. 

4 T want to put on my attire, 
Walh'd white in the blood of th 
I want to be one of your choir, 
And tune my fweel harp to his c 
I want ! Oh I want to be there. 
Where forrow and fin bid adieu, 
Your joy and your friendOiip to 
To wonder and worlliip with yc 

LXXIX. 

1 COURCEoflightand power 
•^ Deign upon thy truth to Qiii 
Lord behold thy fervant Hands, 
^Lo! to thee he lifts his hands: 
Satisfy his foul's defire. 
Touch his lips with holy fire., 

e Give the blcffing! fo (hall fall 
Savor fweet on him, on all. 
Till by odours fcattet'd round, 
Chtill himfeif be trac'd and fouil 
Then (hall (iv'iy raptur'd -heart, 
Kith in peace and joy depart) 
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LXXX, 

/^ That I couici but pray ! 
^^ How gladly (liould I bear 

he burthen of this evil day 
With the fupport of prayer I 
Happy, could 1 but .tell 
To God my inward woe, 

[y depth pfwickednefs reveal, 
And all my, trouble fliew, 

I ftruo-gle ftill, and fain 
I would throw ofiFmy load, 

tir myfelf up, and ftrive again 
To apprehend my God : 
Farther he doth from me, 
And farther ftill depart j 

1 vain I bow my feeble kne6, 
But Jiot my ftubborn heart. 

Ah, whither, or to whom 
Shall I'for fuccour fly ! 
ly Saviour bids the weary ^ome, 
Yet do I not draw nigh : 

. E 2 



( U2 ] 

I would but all in vain 
To him my wants difplay : 
My heart abhors the fruitlefs paiilt 
I cannot, cannot pray, 

4 But (hall I then depart. 
And cail aiyay my hope« 

Yield to a wretched, faithlefs heart. 
And give ray Saviour up ? 
No, no ! that killing thought 
Is worfe than all I feel ; 

Still let me feek, though quite forgot^ 
And want my Saviour ftilL 

5 Dead as I am to God, 

I will not him forego. 
But patiently take up my load. 

And fufFer all my woe : 

Forever will 1 lie, 

Before his iqercy-feat. 
Though not allowed with Mary X 

To wa(h, and }iik his fcet« 

6 In quiet, calm diftrefs 
Will I my crofs fuftain. 

Content to flgh for happinefs. 
And ftrive to pray, — In \ain! 



he from his throne 
e fp^echlefs rtiourner hear 
p, unutterable groaiij 
eloudly-filent tean 

hears, he hears it now ! 
e anguilh not expreft, 
jgglfe of ttiy foul to bow, 
d fall upon his breaft! 
?nce a voice hath found, 
:ry is in the void, 

b earth and heaven my woes refound> 
d pierce the ears of God^ 

lare no longer doubt 
; readinefs to fave ; 
fus therefore caft itie out ^ 
.^aufe no good I have? 
finners truly poor 
11 Godhimfelf deny? 
lot caft me out — -no more 
m he again can die ! 

LXXXI- 

\jlu hail the pow'r of Jefu's name? 
Let AngeU proftrate tall ; 
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Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of A"- 

a Let high-born Seraphs tune tbeir lyre, 
And, as they tune it, fall 
Before His face who tunes their choir, 
And crown Him Lord of All. 

3 Crown Him, ye morning ftars of Hght, 

Who fix'd this floating bail ; 
Now hail the flrength of Ifrael's might, 
And crown Him Lord of All. 

4 Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, 

Who from his Altar call ; 
Extol the flem. of Jefle's rod, . .. 
And crown Him Lord of AIL 

5 Ye feed of Ifrael's chofen race, . 

Ye ranfom'd of the fall ;- ^ 

Hail Him who faves you by His grace. 
And crown Him Lord of All. 

6 HailHim^ ye heirs of David's line, 

Whom David Lord did call; 
The God incarnate, Man divine^ 
And crown Him Lord of All. 

7 Sinners ! . whofe love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and tlic sail, 



^ 
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Go — rpread your trophies at His feet. 

And crown Him Lord of All. 

\ 

8 Let every tribe, and every tongue, 
: That hear the Saviour's calJ, 
Now fliout in univerfal fong, 
And crown Him Lord of AU. 

LXXXIL 

1 r\ISCONSOLATE tenant of clay, 
-■^ In folemn aflurance arife. 

Thy treafure of forrow furvey, 
And look through it all to the (kies : 

That heavenly houfe is prepared • 
For all who are fufiferers here. 

And wait the return of their Lord, 
And long for his day to appear* 

2 Who fuffcr in Jefus's fhame. 

Shall triumph in Jefus's love, 
A child oi affliftion I claim 

^y (lire habitation above ; 
My feai of election is this, 

His marks in my body I bear. 
My fulnefs of infinite blifs, 

My cf6wn of rejoicing is there. 

E4 
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3 There all the tempeftuous blaft 

Of bitter affliflion is o'er, 
The fpirit is landed at laft, 

And forrow and fliame are rto mor 
Temptation, and trouble are gone, 

The trial is come to an ^nd— 
And there I (hall ceafe to bemoan 

The lofs of my brother, and frienc 

« • ■ 

4 'Tis there I (hall meet him again 

Whofe burthen through life I mull 
No longer the caufe ot my pain, 

No longer a fugitivje there : 
Here only the world could divide. 

Here only the tempter could part. 
And turn the unwary afide. 

And poifon the innocent heart, 

J Then let me with meeknefs attend. 

The word that (hall fummon me hoi 
The days of my pilgrimage end, , 

And bury my griefs in the topib ; 
The tears (hall be wip'd from my eyes 

When him I behold with the bleft, 
Who haften'd my foul to the.fkie?. 

And followed me into my reft. 
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LXXXIII. 

JESUS, at thy command^ , 
I launch into the deep, 
And leave my native land. 
Where fin lulls all afleep ; 
3r thee I fain would all refign* 
nd fail to heav'n with thee and thine* 

What though the feas are broad. 

What though the waves are ftrong 
What though tempeftuous ftorms 
Diftrefs me all along ; 
et what are feas, or waves, or wind 
Dmpar'd to Chrift, the finner's friend ? 

Chrift is my pilot wife, 

My compafs is his word. 
My foul each fioroi defies, 
While I have fuch a Lord ; 
Lruft his faithfulnefs and powV, 
fave me in the trying hour. 

Though rocks and quickfands deep 
Through all my paffage lie, 

Yet Chrift fliall fafely keep 
And guide me with \m eye; 

E 5 



5 
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.How can I fink with fuch a prop. 
As bears the world and all things up. 

By faith I fee the land, • 

TH? hav'n of endlefs reft. 
My foul, thy wings expand, 
And fly to Jefu's bread! 
Oh Hiay I reach the heav*nly fliorc. 

Where winds and feas diflrefs no mpre! 

.>■ 

WhcncW becalm'd I. lie, 

. AndiaU my ftorms fubfid©," 
Then jto, ray foccour fly, 
And keep me near thy fide; 
For more the treachVous calm I dread, 
Than tempcfts burfting o'er my head. 

ComcJif av/nly wind, and blow 

A profperous gale of grage, 
To waft from all below 

7^o hcav'n my deftin'd place; 
Then i»full fail my port Til find. 
And leave the world and fin behind* 

LXXXIV. 

THOU very prefent aid - 
In fuSering and diilrefs^ 
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The foul, whiqh ftill on thee is flayVI^ 
Is kept in perfeft peace ; 
The foul by faith reclin'd 
On his redeemer's breaft, 

1 raging ftorras exults to find . 
An everlafting reft. 

Sorrow and fear are gpnc. 

Whene'er thy face appears, " 
ftills the fighing orphan's moan. 

And dries the widow's tears, 

It hallows every crofs. 

It fweetly comforts me, 
nd makes me now forget my lofs. 

And lofe myfelf in thee. 

Peace to the troubled heart, 
Health to the fm-fick mind, 

he wounded fpirit's balm thou art. 
The healer of mankind : 
In deep affliftion bleft 
With thee I mount above, 

nd fing, triumphantly diftreft, 
Thine all-fufiicient love, 

Jefus, to whom I fly. 
Doth all my wiOies fill, 

E 6 
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In vain the creature-ftreams are. dry, 

I have the fountain fiill, 

Stript of ray earthly friends 

I find them all in one, 
And peace, and joy, that never ends, 

And heav'n in Chrift alon6 ! 

LXXXV. 

1 2- 17 Xalted high, at God's right-hand, 
-L' Nearer the throne than cherubs 
fland. 
With glory crown'd in white array. 
My wond'ring foul fays, who are they ? 

t A. Thefe are the faints belov'd of God, 
Wafh*d are their robes in Jefus*s blood ; 
More fpotlefs than the pureft white. 
They fliine in uncreated light. 

3 d. Brighter than angels, lo, they (hine, 
Their glories great, and all divine; 
Tell me their origin, and fay 
Their order what, and whence came they ? 

-/ A* Through tribulation great they came,* 
They bore the crofs and icoitC4.\\\^^^s\\^ 
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Within the Uving tcmlple bleft. 

In God they dwell, and on him ;'efl. 

Q, And does the crofs thus prove their gain ? 
And {hall they thus for ever reign. 
Seated on fapphire thrones to praife 
The wonders of redeeming gr^ce ? 

A. Hunger they ne'er (hall feel again. 
Nor burning thirft (hall they fuftain : 
To wells of living waters led, 
By God, the Lamb, for ever fed. 

2. Unknown to mortal ears they fing 
The fecret glories of their King : 
Tell me the fubjeft of iheir lays. 
And whence their loud exalted praife ? 

A. Jefus the Saviour is their theme • 
They fing the wonders of his name ; 
To him afcribing power and grace, 
Dominion and eternal praife. 

I 

Amen, they cry to him alone 
Who dares to fill his Father's throne.; 
They give him glory, and again 
Repeat his praife and fay, Am^u« 

E7 
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xxxxvi. 

1 'T^HAh^KS be to God alone 

' -1- Who comforts the diftceftr . 
His faithful word we own, 
Which {peaks the mourner bleft 
The children of affliftion, we 

On Jefus cad our care, 
And for our native country figb, 
And foF our kindred there. 

2 Our company is gone 

Over the ftream before, 
And lo f we haflen on 
To yon eternal (hore ; 
That happy, (barer of our heart 
We there agaiin thall find. 

Where time and death can never park 

_ • ■ ■ ■ ' 

The fouls in Jefus join'd. 

3 We quickly (ball o'ertake 

Our dear depaifte4 fi iendi 
Received for Jefu's fake 
To joys that never end : 
Ev'n now w"c tafte the bleffed hope 
Through Jcfcf's palfioh given, 
It Aval lows aJf our fc)tro\s'^u^^ 
And turns this earili icy\\e^\ti\. 
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LXXXVM. 

i T TITAL fpark of heavenly flame! 
▼ Quit, oh quit this rpbrtal frame* 
Trembling, hoping^ lingVing, flying, 
Oh the pain, the blifs of dying ! 
Ceafe, fond nature, ceafe thy ftrife, 
And let me languifh into life. 

s Hark! thfey whifper; angels fay. 
Sifter fpirit cbme away. 
What IS this abforfc^ me quite ? 
Steals my fenfes, fiiuts my fight, 
Drowns my fpirits, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my f()ul, can this be death ? 

4 The world recedes^, it difappeais! - 
Heaven opens on my eyes I my bars 

With founds feraphic ring : 
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount, I fly ! 
O Grave I where is thy viftory ? 
O Death ! where is thy fting ? 



A 



LXXXVIII. 

LL thanks to the Lamb, 
Who gives us to tnCet I 
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His love we proclaim. 

His praifes repeat : . . 

We own him ourjefu; ,i 

Continually near - • 

To pardon, and blefs us, 

And perfeS us here. 

In him we have peace. 

In him we have power, 
Prcferv'd by his grace. 

Throughout the dark hour \ 
In all our temptation ' 

He keeps us, to prove 
His utmoft falvation. 

His fulnefs of love. 

• 

When we would have fpurn'd 

His mercy and grace. 
To Egypt returned. 

And fled from his face. 
He hinder'd our flying. 

His goodnefs to (hew 
And ftopt us by crying, 

" Will ye alfo go ?" 

Oh ! what fhall we do, 
Our Saviour to love"? 
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( i^5 ) 

To make Crs atl^W, 

Come, Lord^ from above, 
• tte fruit of thy parfioD, , 

Thy holincfs give, 
Give us the lalvation 

Oi all tliat believe. * 

Come, Jefus, and loafe 

The Hammerer's tongue, 
And teach even us 

The fpiritual fong. 
Let us without ceafiiig 

Give thanks for thy grace. 
And glory, and blefling. 

And honour and praife.. 

Pronounce the glad word. 

And bid us be free; 
Ah ! haft thou not, Lord, 

A blefling for me I 
The peace thou haft given, 
. This moment impart. 
And open thy heaven, ^ 

Love, in my heart. 

E9 
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LXXXIX. 



.' 1, 



t Q INNER, O why fo thoughtlefs^ own ? 
^ Why in fuch dreadful hafte to die ? 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 
Heedlefs againft thy God to fly ; 

2 Wilt thou defpiCe eternal fate, 
Urg'd on by fin*s Eantaftic dreams, 
Madly attempt th* infernal gate, . . 
And force thy paflage to the flamps ? 

3 Stay, finner, on the gofpel plains, 
Behold the God of Love unfold 
The glories 'of his dying pains, 
Forever telling, yet untold, 

4 Jefus, thy Saviour and thy God,'/" 
Becomes a mart of grief for thee ;". . 
For thee he (heds his facrcd blood," 
And hang3 a curfe upon the tree. 

Q Give me thine heart, my fon, he cries, 
, And kindly waits to take thee in ; ' * 

With love ani pUy \n\\\se.^(is, 
//e ireeps to fav^ v\\ct kom \Xv^ K\\\% 
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XC. 

LET earth and heav'n agree, *' 
Angels andmen be join'd. 
To celebrate with me, V'" 

The Saviour of mankirid J , . ', 
' adore the great atoning J(^ainl\ . 
nd blefs thefQun4.o£ Jefu's name. 

Jefus ! tranfporting found ! 

The joy of earth and heav'n : 
No other help is found j 

No other name is giv*n 
y whicri we can falvation have, 
ut Jefus camie the world to fave, 

Jefus ! harmonious name ! 

It charms the hofts above, 
They evermore proclaim 

And wonder at his love : 
"is all their happinefs to gaze, 
'is heav'n to fee our Jefu's fate* 

His name the finner hears, 
And is from guilt fet free : 

'Tis mufjc in his ears, 
Ti5 life and vitlory ; 
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New fongs do now Ilk lips employ. 

And dancc&^bis glad heart for joy. - - ^ 

1 nPHE Lord, our f&lvation and light, 
A Thegttideandtheftrengihofourdays, 

Has hroo^ B?«[apiiKM«Mii» 
A new Ebenezer to raiffe * 

The year we have now paffed through, 

His goodnefs with bleflinjgs has crowh'i; 

Each morning his mercies -were new ; 

And let our thafikfgivings abound. 

£ Encompafs'd with dangers and fnares, 
Temptations, and fears, and complainlSi 
His ear he inclined to our pray'rs, 
And open*d his hand to our wantis,: ; 
We never befought hhn in vain ; 
When burden'd with forrow or fin. 
He help'd us again and again, 
Or where before now had we been ? 

• 

g Hisgofptl, throughout the long year, 
From fabbath to fabbath he gave; 
How oft has he met with us here. 
And (hewn himfelf mighty to fave ? 
His candleflick has beetv Te;moVd 
From churches once ^mvVi^^xJttv^'^'v 
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mgh we unworthy have prpv'd, 
s coQtinu'd to us. 

marry mercies receiv'd, 
vhat returns have we made ? 
rit we often have griev'd, 
il for good have repaid : 
ell it Jbecomes us to, cry, 
who is a God like to thee? 
afleft iniquities by, 
ingeft them deep in the fea ! " 

IS, who fits on the throne, 
[I hallelujahs we bring ; 
it is owing alone 
J are permitted to fing : 
5, we pray, to lament 
; of the year that is pafty^^ ^ , 
nt that thq^jiwl any b^Tpent 
e to thy praife than the laft. 

XCII. 
5 finifliM,'* the Redeemer faid 
^nd meekly bow'd his dying head ; 
'rows loving pain; 
ners, and mark well the word ; 
kr the conqueft of our Lord, 
etc For helplefs rci^Liv* 
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2 Fiwifti'd the righteoufrtefs of gnice, 
Finifli'd the pain that bought oar pcaC 

T he finriier's debt is paid : . 
AccU'ftfig \rw canceirdhy blood. 
The wrath of an offended God 

In fvvdet oblivion laid. 

3 Who now Aail urge anotlier clahn? 
The law no longer can condemn. 

Faith a releafe can (hew : 
Julticeitfelf a friend appears^ 
The prifon-houfe a whrl'pcr heartf 

Loof hira, and let hitn go. 

4 O unbelief, injanousbar! ^ 
Soiurce of tormenting fruitlefssfeat, 

Why daft thou yei /reply? 
Where'er 'thy loud objbSiOns fall, 
Tis finifb'd, ftill may anfwer aU 

And filence every cry. 

XCIII. ' 

i T^AREWELL thou otioea finci^r, 
■*■ My poor afflicted itieuAl . •■: 
Thy Lofd, vhy falth'^ be^ianer*. ; 
Is now U« glomus ^ttt^\ v 
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bor of thy being 
fummon'd thee ?iway, 
h is loft in feeixig, 
light in endtefs day* 

s of pain and mourning, 
haftifeinent is paft!, 
:hy God returning 
5ul is fav'd at laft: ^ • 
)m a world of evils, 
Jefus Chrift fhut in, 
the range of devils, 
id the reach of fin. 

res and ftorms of paflion. 
1 paft o*er thy head, 
Duble and temptation 
liv'ft forever freed : 
of friends fliall grieve thee, 
;all thy Eden (hare; 
nnot, cannot leave thee, 
Lind Companions there. 

ofe that went before thee, 
lints oj^ antient days, 
ine in &tred ftory, 
oui hath found its place; 
ied with their (adue(%^ 

in the w£epina.N3\«Lv 
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Thou (harefl: now their gladaefs. 
And joys that never fail. 

g Thine earthly courfe is ended, . 

Thou haft obtain'd the prize, 
Triumphantly afcended 

To God in paradife : 
From all thy care and forrow 

Thou art efcap'd to-day — 
And I fliall mourn to-morrow. 

And I fliall foar away. 

6 Jefus, my hope of glory, 

I owe it to thy grace, 
That I fliall foon adore thee. 

And fee thee face to face : 
Fulfil my expectation, 

And O ! to take me home. 
With all thy great falvation. 

This happy moment come ! 

xciy. 

1 OTRANGERS and fojourners below/ 
^ We travel through this wildernefs. 
Seeking the promised reft to know 

In Chrift the Fountain of true blifs ; 
We feek a. place beyoivd \3cvt {k\e&^ 

An ererlaftingpandifc. ..... 
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this purfult we ftand in need 
3 f daily frefli fuppljes of grace : 
XT fouK with manna Chrjij[l muil feed, 
While we his leading footfteps trace : 
> Qiali each pilgrim gladly move 
.dvancing to his home 9^oye. 

Jo earthly blifs is worth our ftay. 
Or ftruggle for another breath ; 
riiefe comforts vanifli and decay, • 
And yield no folid joy in death : 
While others vain delights purfue, 
We tafte God's love forever new. 

I His crofs inflifls the deadly blow, 
And crucifies each rebel fin ; 

Peace, love, and joy, hence richly flow, 
And caufe fweet melody within : 

Dependent on the God of pow'r. 

We glory in a fuff'ring hour. 

The new Jcrufalem appears. 
Her citizens refplendcnt (hlne, 

For God hath wip'd away their tears, 
And fiird them with the life divine : 

With them we (hall his glory fee^ 

Andpraifebim throug^h <iV.citi\Vj* 
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: XCV. 

1 ^E fciVanfs of Gbd, 
""A Yofir Maiter proclaifaiit 
And ptiblilh abroad 

His wonderful name ; 
The nzfrfi'e at! viftorious 

Of Jefus extol ; 
His kingdom i$ gloriouis. 
And rijles over all. 

a God ruleth on high, 

Almip;hty to fave ; 
And ftill he is nigh. 

His prefence we have ; 
The great congregation 

His triumphs (hall fing, 
Afcribing falvation "^ 

To Jefus our King. 

3 Salvation to God, 

\Vbo fits on the throne ; 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son : 
Our Jefus's praifes 

The angels proclaim, 
Fall down on t\\evT ^i^ic^^ 
And worfhip i\\e L^m\i% 



I ^35 ) 

I I^fc us ?idore. . 

id give ttim his. nght, 

lory and pow'r, 

id wifdom and m!|;hi : 

onour and bleffing, 

ith Angels above, 

thanks never ceafing, . . 

id infinite love. 

• . 

XCVI. 

ST be the dear uniting love 
lat will not let us part, 
dies may far off rclnaove, 
lill are join'd in heart. 

in one fpirit to our Head, 
re he appoints we go : 

II in Jefu's footfteps tread, 
do his work below. 

5 ever walk in Him, 
nothing know befide ! 
g defire nor ought eftcem 
fefus crucity'd. 

andclofcr let us cleave 
f bdoy'd embrace ; 
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Out of his fulpefs fiill JfpCeiye; ' 
And grac^ id anfwer grace. 

5 And let us haften to the day 

Which (hall our flefli reftore : ' ^ 
When vanquifli'd death {hall fliribk away, 
And bodies part no more. 

XCVII. 

1 T TAIL thou once defpifed Jefus! 
•* ^ Hail thou Galilean King, 
Who didft fufFcr to releafe us,* 

Who.didft free falvation bring : 
Hail thou precious, precious Saviour, 

Who haft borne pur fin and fhame ; 
By whofe merit we find favour, 

Life is given through thy name! 

2 Pafchal Lamb, by God appointed. 

All our fins were on Thee laid : 
By Almigluy Love anointed, 

Thou had full atonement made. 
Ev*ry fin may be forgiven, 

Through the virtue of thy blood! 
Open'd is the gate of heaven , 

Peace is niad^ 'tween man and Gad. 
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us hail ! ienthron'd in glory^ 
There forever to abide, 
the heav'nly hoft adore Thee, 
leated on thy Father's fide : 
ere for finners Thou art pleading 
' Spare them yet another year;" 
3U for faints art interceding, 
rill in glory they appear. ' 

3r(hip,! honour, pow'r and blefling 
thrift is worthy to receive ; • 
adeft praifes without ceafing, 
^eet it is for us to give : 
Ip, ye bright angelic fpirits, 
iring your fweeteft, nobleft lays : 
Ip to fing our Jefu's merits, 
ielp .to chaunt Immani)ers praife I 

XCVIII. 

)H I for a clofer walk with God, 
A calm and heav'nly frame; 
ight, to (hine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 

here is the .bleffedncfs I knew 
A^hen firft I faw the Lord ? , \ * 
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Where is the foul-refrelbing view 
Of Jefus, and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'dl 

How fweet their mem'ry ftill ! 
But they have left an aching void. 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O.holyDove, return^ 

Sweet meffenger of reft : 
I hate the fins that made me mourn, 
And drove thee from my breaft. 

5 The deareft idol I have known, . 

Whate'er that Idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worlhip only Thee. 

6 So (hall my walk be clofe with God^ 

Calm and ferene, my frame ; 
So purer light (hall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb* 

XCIX. 

a T^OR a feafon called to part, : 
-■■ Let us now ourfelves commend. 
To the gracious eye atviVtaxx. 
Of our ever-prefent "EtV^^^^U- 
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s, hear our humble pray'r ! 
ler fhepherd of thy flieep ! 
hy mercy and thy care 
)ur fou!s in fafety keep, 

ly flrength may. we be flrpBg, 
eten ev'ry crofs and pain ; 
e us, if we live, 'ere long 
z to meet in: peace again* 

1, if thou thy help afford, ^ 
i-ezers Aall be rear'd ; 
our fouls fhall praife the Lord, 
:> our poor petitions heai^d. 

C. 

NGELS, roll the rock away, 
• Den of death, refign thy prey, ' 
the Saviour quit the tomb 
ving with immortal bloom. Hal. 

It ye Seraphs, Gabriel raife 

e*s eternal irump of praife ; 

the world's remotcft bounds 

5 to the blifsful founds. Hal. 

5 on earth lift up your e^e&, 
w conqueror fcalc tV\c ftAe^\ 
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I 

Troops of angels on the road 

Hail and fing th' incarnate God« I&L 

4 Heav'n unfolds its portals wide^ 
Matchlefs hero ! through them ride ; 
King of glory, mount thy throne, 
Boundlefs empire is thine own. lUL 

5 Praife him, ye celeftial choirs, 
Praife, and fweep your golden lyrcSt 
Praife him in the nobleft ibngs 

From ten thoufand thoufand tongues. Ha 

6 Truth and rightcoufnefs, and love, 
Sifter cherubs from above. 

Now (hall vifit earth again. 

Now in golden ages reign. HaL 

CI. 

1 TESUS, Friend of finners, hear 
•J A feeble creature pray : 
From my debt of fin fet clear. 

For I have nought to pay : 
Speak, O fpeak my V\w^ ic\ea.^^\ 
A poor backQ*vd\n^^o\A xeV^oxt \ 
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freefy, feal my peace, 
d me weep no more. 

ny (ins as mountains rife, 
veil and reach to heav'tt, 

above the fkies, 

fhall ftand forgiv'n : 
s my guilt's increafe, 
eater is thy mercy's ftore ! 

freely, feal ray peace, 
id me weep no more. 

* op pre (Five fenfc of fill 

^nggling rpirit free : 

id rightcoufnefs divine 

:rcue even me! 

irit, fhed thy grace, 

:t mc feci the foft'ning fliow'r ; 

; freely, feal my peace, 

id me weep no more. 

CIL 

ou, from whom all goodnefs flows, 
ift my heart to thee ; 
7 forrows, confli£ls,.-'WQ^^^ 
p Lord, remember raic% 

1 
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2 When groaning on my burden'd hcart> 

My Gas lie heavily ; 
My pardon fpeak, new peace iQipart, 
In love remember me. 

3 Temptations fore obftrufl my way, 

And ills I cannot flee ; 
O give me ftrengih, Lord, as my da^Ti 
For good remember me. 

4 Diftrefl; with pain, difeafe and grie^ 

This feeble body fee, 
Grant patience, reft and kind relief 
Hear! and remember- me. 

5 If on my face, for thy dear name. 

Shame and reproaches be ; 
All hail reproach and welcome fliame 
If thou remember me! 

6 The hour is near, confign'd to death, 

I own the juft decree : 
Saviour, with my laft parting breath 
ril cry, remember me. 

cm. 

X nrUERE IS a tourvU\ti «iVi v^lth btooJ 
^ Drawn hom'S*ttimw\>ae!C^^«ai&\ 
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nd finners plung'd beneath that flood 
Lofe all their guilty fiains. 

he dying thief rejoic'd to fee 
That fountain in his day ; 
nd there have I, as vile as he, 
Wafti'd all my fins away. 

lear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lofe its pow'r, 
ill all the ranfom'd church of God 
Be fav*d to fin no more, 

'er fince, by faith, I faw the ftream 
Thy flowing wounds fupply, 
edceming love has been my theme. 
And fhall be 'till I die. 

hen in a nobler, fweeter fong 

I'll fing thy pow'r to fave ; 

^hen this poor lifping ftamm'ring tongue 

Lies filent in the grave. 

:^rd, I believe thou hall prepar'd 
Unworthy though I be 
)r me a bJood-bought free rev? vc^^ 
1 golden harp for me } 
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7 'Tls flnin^, an4 tun'd, for endlefi 
And fonn'd by pow'r diWne ; 
To found in God vhs Father's ear 
No Other name but thine. 

CIV. 



■ Pierce ihe clouds of nature' 
Gome, ihou fourceof joy and glai 
Breathe thy life, and fprcad thy I 
Hear, O hsar our fopplicalion. 
Loving Spirit, Gudot peace! 
ReU upon iliis congregation. 
Great diAributor ot grace. 

s Come thou bed of all donationii, 
God can Rive or we implore ; 
Hdving thy fwcet confolations. 
We can a(k or wilh no more ; 
Author of our new creation. 
Bid «s all thine influence prove; 
M:ike our fouls ihv Wbvudoa. 
Shed abroad iheSaNwvii'iXftN*- 
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CV. 

T £T worldly minds the world purfue^ 
•*-^ It has no charms for me ; 
Once I admired its trifles too^ 
But grace has fet me free. 

Its pleafures now no longer pleafe^ 

No more delight afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like thefe^ 

Now I have feen the Lord, 

As by the light of op'ning day 

The ftars are all conceal'd ; 
Sq earthly pleafures fade away, 

When Jefus is reveal'd. 

Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice, 

Have fix'd my roving heart. 

Now, Lord, I would be thine alone. 

And wholly live to thee ; 
But may I hope that thou wilt own 

A worthlefs worm|Iike me ? 
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6 Yes ! though of fmners Tm the worft, 

I cannot doubt thy will ; 
' For if thou ha Jft not Toy'd me fi^ft^ 
I had refused thee ftill, 

if 
J. 

CVL 

I npHOU fliephferd of Ifr'el divine, 
X The joy of the upright in hearl^ 
For clofer communion we pine, 
Still, ftill to refide where thou art : 
The pafture, 1 when fhail we find 
Where all, who their fhepherd obey, 
Are fed on thy bofom reclin'd,. 
Are IkreenM from the heat of the diay. 

« Ah, fhew us thathappieft place, 
That place of thy peoples' abode, 
Where faints in an ecft^fygaze, 
And hang on a crucify'd Gqd; 
Thy love for loft finners declare, 
Thy paflion and dcatl^ on the troe; 
Our fpirits to Calvary bear;. 
To fuffer and triumpU: wi/ib thee, 

3 Tis there with the lambs 61 thy^fl6ck, 
There only we covet to reft. 



\ 



( «47 ) 

To Heat the foot of the rock, 
Dr rife to be hid in thy breaft; 
Tis there w€i would )alVay;$ abide, 
\uA never a moment depihrt, 
Preferv'd evermore by thy fide, 
Btemally hid in thine hearv 

■ 'cv;i. , .;' ; . 

REJOICE; the L'rfttlttj'klrtg', 
Your God and ktii^'idore'; ''' ■ 
Mortals give thanks, irid'^firt^, 
And triumph everiBorq.t -. . 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice; ag^in I fay rejqic|S.l 

Jefiis the Saviour reigns, 

The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purg'd our ftains. 
He look, his feat above : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice. 
Rejoice'; again I fay, re^oioel 






His I^ingdofD canaot ^1;^ 
He rules; Q*eir ^«tb.9ml heav'n ; 



ii • • 



M 

V 



( 148 ) 

The keys of death and hell 
Are Xq quf. Jefos giv'n;.- , - ' 
Lift up your jtieart, lift up your voice, ^ 
Rejoice; again I fay, rejoice! 

He fits at God's right-hand, - ' ' 

Till all his foes fubmit, 
And bow to his command. 
And fall. beneath his feet : # 
Lift up your heart, hft up your voice. 
Rejoice ; again I fay, rejoice ! 

Rejoice in glorious hope, 

Jefus, the judge, (hall come. 
And take his fervants up ' 
To their eternal home ! 
We foon (hall hear th' archangel's voice; 
The trump of God fhall found, rejoice! 

CVIIL 

T ORD, difmifs us with thy blefling, 
-*"-' Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let ureach, thy love poifeffing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace: . 
O refrefh us, O refrefli us, 
TrsvTmg thro' this wildernefs. 



( M9 ) 

m Thanks wc give and adoration. 
For thy gofpel's joyful found : 
May the fruits of thy falvation 
In our hearts arid lives abound! 
Ever faithful, ever fiiithful, 
' To the truth may we be found ! 

• 

3 So whene'er the fignal's given, 
Usfrom earth to call away, 
Borne oii angels' wings to heaven. 
Glad the funuiions to obey. 

May we ever, may we ever, 
Reign. with Chrift in endlefs day! 

CIX. 

1 nPHE lion that oti Sampfon roar'd, 
,' A lAnd.thirftedfor bisblopd. 
With honey afterwards, was ftor'd. 
And furnifh'd him with food. 

t Believers, as they pafs. alon^, . . 

Witfi many lions meet, 
" Bur gather fweetnefs frtoi £he Itrong, 

And from the eater, meat. 



... ^ ^ 



i \ 

2 The lion^ rage and roar in vain» 
For Jefus is their fliield; 
Their lolfes prove a certain gain, . 
Their troubles comfort yields 

4 The wbrldiathdSiatan join tfeieh-'ftfeftglh. 

To fill their fouls with fears; 
But cropfc of joy tliey reap at length. 
From what they fowin tears. 

5 AfflI6lions.»ake them teve the Wovd^ 

Stir up their hearts to prfty^r ; - 
Ani fniainy pi^eciotis proofs afibid 

Oi their Redeemer's care. 

• » \ 

6 The lions roar, but cannot kill, 

Then fear them' not, my friiiSBi,' " * » 
They brmg us, though ag&inft thbtr Will, 
The bottey Jefus fends. 

I TLI Ark, hark ! the gofpel trumpet founds, 
-*■ •*• Thro* the wide earth the echo bounds ; 
Pardon and peace by Jefu's bloody / 
Sinners are reconcil'd to God, 
And led into the hciav'nly road. 
By grace divine. 




* Comci finners, heaarthe joyful l^ws. 
Nor longer idaf>e the graoe n^fufe; 
Mercy and jiiiiHceiiere oomjHfie^ 
Goodnefe and truth harmoaidus join. 
While boundkls love, in evVy lime» 
Invites you near. 

8 Ye faints in glory, ftrike tJie fyr e^ 
Ye mortals catcb the facred 6^ 
Let both the Saviour's kove prochim, '. 
And i^read ahro&d liis m^cfeleis fame^ 
For ever worthy i's tfee Ltknb 
Of endtefe praife. 

. CXI. ^ 

t T AMB of God, weCaUteforetfaee; 
-" Humbly truftihg in thy croft, 
That alone be all our glory ; 
All things elfe^are diing and drdft, 
Thee we own a perfeft Saviour; 
Only fource of all that*^ good, 
EvVj^ gracci and «v'ry favour 
Come to us through Jefu's bloo^» 

t Jefus gives us true repentance 
By his fpirit fent from heav'n, 

. -: . . Si 



• ^ 



( »5* ) 

Jefua whifpers this fweet fentenccy 
" Son, thy fins are all forgiv'n." 
Faith he gives us to believe it. 
Grateful heaits his love to prize ; 
Want we wifdom ? be muft give it ; 
Hearing ears, and feeing eyes. 

3 Jefus gives us pure afire£lions ; 
Wills to do what he requires ; 
Makes us follow his dire6lions ; 
And what he commands, infpires. 
All our pray'rs, and all our praifes 
Rightly oflFer'd in his name. 
He that di£lates them, is Jefus i 
He that anfwers, is the fame. 

5 When we live on Jefu's merit. 
Then we worfhip God aright : 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Then we favingly unite. 
Hear the whole conclufion of it ; 
Great or good, whatever we call, 
God, or King, or Prieft, or Prophet, 
Jefus Chriil is all in all. 

CXII. 

1 npH AT doleful night before his death, 
Jl The Lamb for finners flain 



( «58 ) 

Did alffloft with his latell breath 

This folemn feaft ordain. 
To keep thy feaft, Lord, we arc net ; 

And to remember thee, 
Help each poor trembler to repeat^ 

For me, he died, for ibe. 

Thy fafiF'rings, Lord, each facrcd fign 

To pur rememb'rance brings : 
We cat the bread, and drink the wine ; 

But think on nobler things. 
0, tune our tongues, ^nd fet in frame 

£ach heart that pants for thee. 
To fing, *' Hofanna to the Lamb, 

•• The Lamb that died for me." 

CXIIL . 

"C* ARTH has detain'dme prifoner long, 
^— ' And I'm grown weary now : 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
There's nothing here for you. 

rir'd in my thoughts, I ftretch me down. 
And upwards glance mine eyes; 

Jpward, my Father, to thy throne. 
And td my native Ikies. 

F5 
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3 There the dear man, my Saviour 

The God how bright he (hines I 
And fcatters infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. 

4 Seraphs, with elevated ftrains. 

Circle the throne around ; 
And move and charm the fiarry p] 
With an immortal found. 

5 Jefus, the Lprd; their harps empk 

Jefus, my Ipve they fing ; 
Jefus, the nam^ of both our joys. 
Sounds fweel from ev'ry firing. 

6 Now let me rife, and join the fan| 

And be an angel too. 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my t 
Here's joyful work for you. 

7 I would begin the mufic here. 

And fo my foul fliould rife : 
Oh for feme heavenly notes, to b 
. My fpirit to the fkies ! 

8 I am confin'd to earth no more. 

But mount in hade above, 
To blefs the God that I adore. 
And fing the man I love. 



( »5S: ); 

THo* fore opprefs'd with giiilt and fear, 
I will not, cannot^ quite defpair ; . 
If I mull perifh, would the Lord i 

Have taught my heart to loyc his \^ok4? 
Would he have giv'n me eyes, tp fee :T 
My danger, and my remedy :. ^ 
Reveal'd his name, and bid me pray, • 
And empty fend my foul away ? t 

I No-rthough call down, I am not flain ; ' 
I fall, but I Oiall rife again; 
The prefent, Satan, is thy hour. 
But Jefus (hall controul thy pdwV : 
His love will plead for my relief, 
He hears my groans, he fees my grief; 
Nor will he fufFer thee to boaft, . . 
\ foul that fought his help was loit. 

ris true, I have unfaithful been, 
ind griev'd his Spirit by my fin ; 
el ftill his mercy he'll reveal, 
ad all. my wounds and folJtie;^ heal; 
)oundin^ fin, I mud confefs, 
t more abounding is his gra^e; 



.. . ^ 
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He once voucbfaf Mfbrme to bleed. 
And now- he lives my cauie topleai* - ' 

4 ril o*ft ttiyfelf before his feeC . ' 
I fee htm twillii ttiercy-feat, - 
*Tis fprwrkled -with atoning blopd; . . , 
There Gnners find accefs to God : . 
Ye burdened fouls, approach .wfth inc, . 
And niake^be Saviouf's name yoiir plea; 
Jefus will pardon ^11 who come; 
And ftrike ^ur fierce accu&r dtimb. 

■ . • # ■ 

.•■ .cxv. . 

1 /^OME let me love t or is my mind ' 
V^ Harden'd to ftone, or froze to ice ? 
I fee the bleffed fair-one bend 
And (loop t' embi-ace me from the Ikies; 
I was a trailof doomMtofire, 
Bound to fuft^in eternal pains ; 
He flew on wings of (Irong defire, 
Affum*d my guilt, and took my chains* 

% Infimte grace I almighty charms 1 
Stand in amaze, ye whirlihgikiei • 
Jefus, the God, with naked arms. 
Hangs on a crofs of love^ and dies I 



Did pity ever ftoop fo low, 
Drefs'd in divinity and blood ? 
Was ever rebel courted fo 
In*^rbans of an expiring God ? 

} Again he lives; and fpreads his hands, 
Hands that were nail'd by woeful fmart ; 
"By thefe dear wounds," fays he; and 

flands 
And prays to clafp me to his heart. 
Sure I muft love : or are my ears 
Still deaf, nor will my pjiffion move ? 
Then let me melt this heart to tears ; 
This heart (hall yield to death or love. 

CXVI. 

: ^nniS my happinefs below, 

-*• Not to live without the crofs ; 
But, the Saviour's pow'r to know, 
Sanftifying ev'ry lofs ; 
Trials tnultahd will befal ; 
But, with fauhible faith, to fee 
Love infcrib-d upon them all. 
This \i happitifefs tome.* 



( 158 ) 

2 God, in Ifr'el fows the feeds . f.; :/ 

Of afflifiion, pain.and toif; . 

Thefe fpring up, and choke tfce wee4s ^ 
Which would el fe o'erfpread the foilr 
Trials' make the promire fwect ; ; : : ^ .^ . 
Trials give new life to pray'r ; , 

Trials bring.me tp.his feet,; 

Lay me low, and keep me there. . 

3 Did I meet no trials here, . 
No chaftifenients by the w?iy; 
Might I not, with reafon, fear / ^ 
I fhpuld prove, a ca.ft-away : 

' Badardsmay efcape the rod, 
f_ Sunk in earthly, vain delight; 
But the true-born child of God 
Mud not, would not, ifhemjgfa^i' 



»i 
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Ow let my faith grow %9ng and nfc 

And yie\y my Lord ii^aV ^bis )ove; 

Look back to hear his dying cricSj;. . \ 

Then mount and fee his [hrone above^ 

See where he languifh'd on the' crofs ; 

JSeneath my fms hc'gto^xi'd ^nd dy'd ; 



( «59 ) 

See where he (its to plead my caufe 
By his almighty Father's fide 1 

2 If I behold his bleeding heart. 

There love in floods of forrow reigns. 
He triumphs o'er the killing fmart, 

And buys my pleafure with his pains. 
Or, if I climb th' eternal hilU 

Where the dear Conqu'ror fits enthroned, 
Still in his heart compailion dwells 

Near the niemorials of his wound, 

3 How (hall a pardon'd rebel (hey 

. ,Ho;w..much I love my dying God? 
Lord, here I bani(h ev'ry foe, 

I hate the fins that coft thy blood, , 
1 hold no intercourfe with hell, 

MI' deii'eft lufts (hall all ddpart ; 
But let-flrine image ever dwell 

Stamp'd as a feal upon my hearty 

< 

: eXVIIL 

t TZ Incifed in Cl^pd;, for his dcjar feke, 
-•^ A hearty welcome here receive : 
May we together flow partake 
. The joys which only he can give* ^ 



t To you and me l)y grace 'tis givVi . 
To kndw the Saviour's pfrecious name 
And fliortly we QiaU meet in heaV'fi, ' 
Our hope, our \v)ay> our end the £aitti< 

3 May he, hy whofe kind car6 Wfe liiefet 
Send his good Spirit from abovfe ;; * 
Make our corttHiunication fvjredt, 
'And caufe our hearts to bum wuth lo\ 

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme. 
When chriflians meet together thus; 
We only wifh to tpeik of him 
Who liv'dj attd dy'd, and reigns Tor i 

5 We'll talk of all he did, and faid^ 
And fuffer'd for us here below.; ; 
The path he marked for us to tread. 
And what he's doing for us now* 

6 Thus, as the moments pafs away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And haflen on the glorious day, 
When we (hall meet to part no m6reb 

cxvx. 



( i6« ) 

Known thro' the eanh by thouland figns* 
By thoufands through the fkies. 

9 Thofe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r. 

Their motions fpeak thy ikill^ 

And on the wings of ev-ry hour 

We read thy patience ftill.. . . 
■ ■ ■ .' ■ ' ' ' 

3 But when we view thy ifacange deftgn 

, To favc rebellious worms. 
Where vengeanc^iasi^-ccunpaflion.join 
In their divineft forms : 

4 Here the. whole Deity is known, 

Nor dare, a creature gMeis i . 
Which of the glories brighteft Ibone, 
The juftice or the grace. 

«; Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn, the heav'nly plains ; 
Sweet cherubs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choiceft firains. 

6 O may I bear fome humble part 
In that immortal fong ! 
Wonder and joys flxalltunemy heart. 
And love command my tongue* 



.cxx. ■ '■■■•='-• 

I TPHE famts (hould never b^ difjnay'd, 
,^ Nor fink inhopelefs fear; "' 
For when they leaft cxpeft his aid. 
The Saviour will appear. 

i 

t This Abraham found, he rais'd the koifei 
God faw, and faid, " Forbear ;'* 
Yon ram (hall yield his meanerHre ;* , 
. Behold the viftim there. 

3 Once David feem'd Saul's certain prey; 

But hark ! the foe's at hand ; ' " * ' 
Saul turns his arms another way. 
To fave th' invaded land. 

4 When Jonah funk beneath the wave. 

He thought t6 rife no more ; 
But God prepar'd a fifh to fave,. 
And bear him to the fhore. 

5 Bleft proofs of pow'r and grace.divine. 

That meet us in his word! 
May ev'ry anxious care of mine 
Be truflcd with the Lord. 

^ Wait for his feafonaWe ^\d. 
And though it UTt7, v«ii^\ 



The ptomile may be lojig.delayM^ 
BWt camiot come too late. ., ' 

^ '■" My. iFaultVmg lips atte^iijpt' Jto fitig ; 
- My bofom glows alreav'nly flame 
And longs to prajfe th' eternal king. 
Oh with whai rapture coulf^yioiimci 
Proclaim aloiid my Savioiif.Cp3';^ 



..' • 1 1 ( / 1 . * . .' . 



But evVy note is ftill unftrdnlj; , 
By fin's oppreffiye hateful Ibad^j 

S My foul is bound in earthly chMnSi 
And vain is each attempt to rifie« .; . 
While fin a willing flave retains, / /. 
A native of the upper fkies : 
Free me, O Lord, by fov'rcign grace» . 
Then ev'ry note 1*11 raife fo ilrong : 
Through heav'n and earth Til found thy 

praife. 
And rival Angels in their fong. 

CXXII. 

1 A DEBTOR to mercy aloae^ 
^jL O/ covenant meicYl^^V^ 



*»^1 
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m » m » 

'•> ■•f» t<- -- . , . 

Nor (&| wUU thy rrgbtebufnefs on» 
My perfon and offerings to bring: 
The terrors of law, and of God, 
With me can have nothing to do ; . 
'. My Sayibr's obedience and blood , J ' 

Hide all my tranfgreffions from view* 

r . .... 

8 The wprk. which his goodnels b^;an, * 

Theiirmof his ftrength will complete; 
His prbmifc is yea and amen, 

And never was forfeited yet: 
Things future, nor things that are now» 

Not allthipgs below, nor above. 
Can make him his purpofe forego. 

Or fever my foul from his love. 

3 My name from the palms of his hands * 

Eternity will not erafe ; 
' Imprefs'-d on his heart it remains. 
In marks of indelible grace: 
Yes, I to-lhe end (hall endure. 

As fure as the earneft is given ; 
More happy, but not more fecure^ 
TTie^^lorify'dfpiritsiillieaven. ' 



CXXIJI. 

I -■ 

1 /CHILDREN oF the heavenly king, 
^-^ As ye journey, fweetly fing : 
Sing your Savior's worthy praife. 
Glorious in his' works and ways, 

fil'Ye ^r6 tijavellinf^tfotfie tbOorf,/' 

'^ In th6* way the fathers triW^ 
"rtiey ate )iiA^)^Y ^^^* '^^ 'it-'"- - ■ 
Soon thw liappiiitfs iliaH'fee. ' • ' 

8 0yebahllhViei*cl,'l>e-gladT '^ '' " 
Chrift oiff 'advi:)catfe is ma-fe ; , i 

ijs to /ave'/'dur fl^lh affumes; '"■ " ''•"- 
Brother lo"bur fouls becoiri^.- " '^' * ' ■ • 

4 Shouts ye little. flock, ^and tlift;^ ! , • .' A 
You on Jefus*' throne Ihall reft i\ * ' .' 
Therjj your feat is nciw pfepaf^'fli . * ^ 
There your kingdom and reward* ^ - 

5 Fear not, tretVen, jo^tul ftaoi ' " 1 
On the bordecs of yourtand} " ^ ' ' 
Jefus Chriijtt, your father's foXii ' 

JSids you uiidifiriay^'d ip otv* ^ ' " 



I ^ ) 

6 Lord! fubmiflive make us go. 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our leader be. 
And we llill will follow thee t 

« 

CXXIV. 

1 T TAIN^youth, ano^dft the giddy crou 
^ Does bappinefs thy f<^arcU cbmxBai 
Ah! ceafe thy. tedious Cruitlefs chace; 
She long haS; left this barren land^ 

t As to each earthly joy you tufn, , 
Expefting perfeS blifs to find, ^ 
Does not the phantom mock your Vieni 
And leave a de^djy fling behind^' 

8 Fly theathofe guilty, fatal jpys, 
And feek.thje blifs religion yields; 
There h^ppinefs alone is found 
In pleafures whicli tlie chriftian fe^ls. 



• * •c 
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4 PoffeflSoa palls not the delight. 
Nor conlcjoqs guilt aflFrigtits the foiil i 
Increafinj^vll without alloy 
While cndlcfs agie« onyvudioUi 



C «67 ) 

*Tis that alone in yonder world, - 
Can land us on the heav'nly fliore ; 
When earthly vanities are fled. 
And earth itfelf ihall be ilo more. 

■ v»'.<fV^v V-#- ■'-' -•'■ 

GLORY tb tbe.eterual KxAg, 
Clad in majefty fupreme ! 
Let all heaven his praifes fing,' • 

LetaH'woHds his power proclaim. 

...... 

Through ^t^rriity he reigns : . 
In unbounded realms of light ; 
He the univcrfe fuftains, . 

As an atom in his fight. 

I ii : 

Kingdoms flourifh, empires- fall, 

Nations live, and nations die, ^ 

All forms nothing, nothing all— 

At the movement of his eye. 

• - ■ ' ■ . . . . , 

O let my tranfported foul 

Ever on his glories gaze. 

Ever yield to liis conj^t^^ vr-fv ^ . 

Ever fouiidhi&:lo£ty.praiii&!.v;;^^. .' 



(• i€8 > 

CXXVI, 

t TLJ Ark ! the voice of love aadi 
-*^ -*■ 3ounds aloud from Calvaiy! 
See ! it rends the rocks afunder, 
Shakes the eantb^ aAd..*veiIs the f] 

*at is finifli'd r 

Hear thedy»g Savior cry! 

s It is finifli'd ! O what pleafure 
Do \hek charming words affiQrd ! 
Heavenly bleflings, without meafui 
Flow to us from Cht'ifl the LoCFd* 
It is finiBi'd ! 
Saints, the dying words record, 

3 Finifli'd, all the types and fliadows 

Of the ccpcmonial law! 
Finifli'd, all that God hath proQvsN 

Deatlraod hell no more Ihall awe. 
It is finifli'd! . 
Saints, from hence your comfort di 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye feraphs^ 

Join to fingtjbe pleafing theiiiei; 
Alloa earth/. axul 41 mJbieaMQRp.;c. 



( .69 ) 

• r 

Join to praife hnmumdi's tUotel 

...-iHallcliyah!: . r; -o.t . . - 
Glory to the Ueediof binbl : -* 
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LEt^-othcrs boaft their ancient Wnt^ 
In long fuccefliotrgreat'; • 
Iri thepYoud lift let heroes (hiiie, 
Ai)d monarchs fwell the ftate ; 
DeTcehdedfrbm the King of Kings, 
Each faint a nobler title fin^. 

Pronounce me, gracious God, thy Son, 

Own me an heir divine : 

I'll pity princes on the throne. 

When I can call thee mine : 
Scepters and. crowns unenvied rife, 
And lofe their luftre in mine eyes. 

Content; obfcure I pafs my days, 

ToqII lineet unknown. 

And wait ftili thou thy child {halt raife. 

And feat me near thy throne. 
No namCj no honors here t crave, 
Well pleas'd with thofe beyond the ^rax^^ 



i 
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4 Jcfus, my elder brother, lives. 
With him I too (hall reign ; ' ^ 
Nor (in, nor death, while he (urvives 
Shall maHe the promife vain* 
In him my title (lands fecure. 
And (ha) I, while endlefs years endure. 

5 . . When he, in robes divinely- bijghl; 

Shall once a^ain appear. 

Thou too, my foul, (halt (hine in l\^ 

And his full Image bear* 

Enough ! 1 wait th' appointed daf^ 

Blefs'd Saviour, hafle, and come awaf ! 

CXXVIII. 

1 T?ROM pole to pole let others nHnb, 
JL And fearch in vain for blifs; 
My foul is fatisfy'd at home. 

The Lord iny portion is. 

2 Jefus, who on his glorious throne 

Rules heav*n, and earth, and k^ ' 
Is pleas'd to claim me for his own«j .' 
And give himfelf to me. ■ 

3 His perfdh fixes all my love. 

His blood removes my fear ; 



( 171 ) 

And while he pleads for me above. 
His arm preferves me here. 

4 His word of promife is my food. 
His Spirit is my guide ; 
Thus daily is my ftrength renew'd^ 
And all my wants fupply 'd« 

> 
j For him I count as gain each lofs, 
Difgrace, for him, renown; 
Well may I glory in his crofs, 
While he prepares my crown ! 

- r 

6 Let worldlings then indulge their boafl. 
How much they gain or fpend ; 
Their joys"muft foon give up the ghofl, 
But 'mine (hall know no end. 

cxxix, 

• I I ■ > 

I TpAther of lights, from whom proceeds 
X? Whslte'er thy ev'ry creature needs, 
Whofe goodnefs providently nigh, 
Feeds 'the young ravens when they cry : 
To thee I look ; my heart prepare : 
Suggeft anii hearken to my prayer. 



( 172 ) 

SincefcytbyJigbtmyfelf I fee 
Naked, and.pbormiand y oLd of thcc; 
Thine eyes muftal: my thoughts furvcy; 
Preveniiingiwhat niy lips would fay : 
Thou fedl my;w:ants: for help I call 
And e'«r' i fpeak, thou know Mi themallt 
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J Thou know*ft the bafenefs of my mind, 
Wayward, and impotent^ and blind ^ 
Thou know'ft howunfubdued raywill; 
Averfe to j(bod aiid prone to iU : . : " 
Thou know 'ft ho>v wide my pfiiffiorfsf /ove, 
Nor check'd by fear, norcharm'd by love. 

4 Fain will I know as known by iheej 
And feel the indigence I fee : . 
Fain would I all my vileneTs own,, 
And deep beneath the burthen groan ; 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 

Deteft and loath myfelf and (in. 

• 

^ Ah ! give mc. Lord, myfelf xo feel. 
My total miferyireYeal ; 
Ah ! give nie, Lord, I ftill would lay. 
An heart to mourn» an heart tp pray^ 
My Bufinfefs this, mv oi\\^ it^t^ 

My life, my ev'ry bicaLO[i>i^ ^xvi«* 
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Scarce I begin my fad complaint. 
When all my warmeft wilhes iaint : 
Hardly I lift ray weepmg eye, 
Wbcq ad. my kindling ardours die : 

or hopes nor fears my bofom move, 
And as I would, I cannot love. 

^" cxxx. 

OCome, thou Wounded Lamb of God ! 
Come wafli ms in thy cleanfing bloo4; 
GiVt us to know thy love, then pain 
Is fweet, and life or death is gain. 

Take our poor hearts, and let them be 
for ^ver closed to all but thee;- . & 

Seal tbou our brea&s and let us wear 
That pledgdiof love for ever there. *• ' 

How can it be, thouheav'niy kin^, 
That tRou ihouldft man to glory bring. 
Make (laves the partners of thy throne ! 
Deck^' with a n^ver-fading crown t 
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O Lord, enlarge our fcanty thought. 
To )cnow the wonders thou hall wrought • 
Unfoofe our.ftamm'ring tOTviv>fc^.^^sJ\. v^ 
Thy love imm^nk^ uivfeMcV«!c\^V 
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Our fears all return to the mind. 
Our day is foon cbang^d into ni^ 

Then fatan his efforts renews. 
To vex and enfnarc us again : 

Our pleafing enjoyraeiits we lofc» 

- And only lament and complaiiu 

S By what we fo often pafs through. 

We learn our own weakiiefs to Jul 
We learn what the ihepherd can do, 

How much to his mercy we owe: 
'Tis he; who fupports us through all» 

Poor (inners he loves to fuflatn ; 
He anfwers our prayer whcti wccaQ 

And then<we can praife him again 

4 Why, then, (hould we murmur and| 

Since Jefus is always the fame? 
• He promifes never to leave 

The foul that confides in his name 
To fave us from all that we fear, 

Himfclf he refign'd to be ilain; 
We truft.that he ftil.l will appear - 

To cherifh and comfort agaim 

5 While here in an enemy's land, 

I cannot be always in peace ? . . 
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[efus my Shepherd's at hand, 
fhortly this warfare will ceafe ; 
Lg he will bid me remove 
k regions of forrow and pain, 
; In bis prefence above, 
then I no more (hall complain. 

CXXXIII. 

T thy burden on the Lprd, 
nly lean upon his word ; 
/lit foon have cauTe to blefa 
:rnal tauhtulnefs. 

ains thee by his hand ; 
bl^s thee to Hand ; 
whom J efus once, hath lov'd, 
is grace are never mov'd. 

I counfels come to nought ; 

atl ftand which God hath wrought : 

npaflion, love and power> 

: fame for evermore. 

I and earth may pafs away, 
ree;grace fhall not decay; 
1 prpmis'd to fulfil 
pleafure of his wilU ^tf 
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There find an open paflage 
Unto the throne of grace ; 

And wait the welcome melTage 
That bids us go in peace ! 

2 Lord, we are helplefs creatures. 

Full of the deepeft need ; 
Throughout defil'd by nature. 

All inly dark and dead : 
Our ftrength is perfeft weaknefs. 

And all we have is fin : 
Our hearts are all uncleannefs, 

A den of thieves within.- 

3 We'll never ceafe repeating. 

Our numberlefs complaints. 
But ever be intreating. 

The glorious king of faints : 
Till we attain thine image 

In realms of endlefs love, • 
There pay our grateful homage' . 

With all the faints above. 

4 Then we, with all in glory, .' : > i 

Shall thankfully relate , . 
Th' amazing pleafing fibry,^ 
OF Jefu's love fo great k.- : . 
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In this bled contemplation 

We fliall for.,ever dwell. 
And prove fuch confolatioa 

As none below can tell. 

CXXXVII. 

COME, thou long expe6led JefuSy 
Born to fet thy people, free ; 
From our fears and fins releafe u^. 

Let us find our reft in thee : 
Ifrael's ftrength and confolation, 
Hope of all the faints thou art. 
Dear defire of ev'ry nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

Born thy people to deliver ; 

Born a child, and yet a king ; 
Boro to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine all-fu(Hcient merit, 

Raife us to thy glorious throqe^ 
CXXXVIII. 

LIGHT of thofe whofe dreary dwelling 
' Borders on the fiiades of death, 

G 
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Come ! and thy dear fetf reveali 
Diflipate the clouds betieath : 

The new heaven and earth's crcj 
In our deleft darknefs rife ! 

Scattering all the night of nature 
Pouring light upon our eyes ! 

2 Still we wait for thine appearing 

Life and joy thy beams impar 
Chafing all our fears, and cheeri 

Every poor benighted heart : 
Come, and mariifeft the favor 

Thou haft for the ranfom'd ra( 
Come, thou dear exalted Savior 

Conje, and bring thy gofpeUg 

3 Save us in thy great compaflion, 

O thou mild pacific prince ! 
Give the knowledge of falvation. 

Give the pardon of our fins. 
By thine alf-fufficient merit. 

Every burden'd foul relcafe ; 
By the influence of thy Spirit^ 

Guide us into perfe£l peace. 

CXXXIX. 

1 TESUS, and fliall it ever be, 
^ A mortal man aflvam'd of the 
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comM be the thought, by rich and poor, 
) may I fcorn it more and more, 

Lfliam'dof Jefus! foonerfar 

.et evening blufli to own a ftar : 

liham'd of Jefus ! juft as foon 

.et midnight blufh to think of noon* • 

ifham'd of Jefus ! of that friend 
>n whom my heav'nly hopes depend! 
t muft not be — be this my Qiame, 
*hat I no more revere his name ! 

i.(ham'd of Jefus ! yes I may, 
Vhen Tve no crimes to wa(h away; 
fo tear to wipe, no joy to crave, 
lo fears to quell, no foul to fave. 

"ill then, nor is the boafting vain, 
'ill then. Til boaft a Savior flain: 
ind O ! may this my portion be, 
'hat Savior's not afliam'd of me. 

CXL. 

IN fwect exalted ftrains 
The king of glory praifc; 
O'er heaven and earth he reigns. 
Through everlafting days : 
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Hie, with a nod, the world controls, 
Suftains or finks thediilant poles, 
s To earth he bends his throne. 
His throne of grace divine ; 
Wide is his bounty known. 
And wide his glories fhine : 
Fair Salem, ftill his chofen reft. 
Is with his fmiles and prefencebleft^ 

3 Then, king of glory, come. 
And with thy favor crown, 
This temple as thy home. 
This people as thy own : 

Beneath this roof, O deign to (how, 
How God can dwell with men below 

4 Here, may thine ears attend. 
Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praife afcend 
All fragrant to the fkies : 

Here may thy word melodious fount 
And fpread celeftial joys around. 

5 Here may the lift'ning throng 
Imbibe thy truth and love. 
And converts join the fong. 
Of feraphim above. 

And willing crouds furround thy boi 
With facred joy and fweet accord. 
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Here, may our unborn fons 
And daughters found thy praife^ 
And (hine like poliOi'd ftones. 
Through long fucceeding days : 
Here, Lord, difplay thy faying power. 
While temples fland and men adore. 

CXLI. 

T ORDj we come before thee lidw, 
-■— ' At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
O ! do not our fuit difdain, 
Shall we feek thee. Lord, in vaix) P 

In thine own appointed way. 
Now we feek thee, here we (lay ; 
Lord, from hence we would not go. 
Till a blefling thou beftow. 

Send fome meflage from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let thy fpirit now impart, 
full fdlvation to each heart. 

Grant fhat all may feek, artd find 
Thee a<jod fupremely kind; 
Heal the fick, the captive fret, 
Let us all fejoice in thee. 
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CXLII. 

1 T IT 7ITH heavenly power, OLofi 
V V • fend 

Him whom we now to thee commci 
His pcrfon blefs, his foul fecure. 
And make him to the end endure. 

a Gird him with alUfufficient grace; 
DireQhis feet in paths of peace; 
Thy truth and faithfulnefs fulfil^ 
And help him to obey thy will, 

3 Before him thy proteftion fend ; 
O love him, fave him to the end. 
Nor let him, as thy pilgrim, rove 
Without the convoy of thy love. 

4 Enlarge, enflame, and fill his heart. 
In him thy mighty power exert : 
That thoufands yet unborn may prai 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 
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'£R the gloomy hills of darkn< 
Look, my foul, be ilill, and i 
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Ul the promi&9 do travail 
WHb a glorious day of grace : 

ileffed Jubilee, ' 

jti thy glorious znorniog dawn. 

jd the Indian, let the Negro, 

Let the rude Barbarian fee, 
rhat divine and glorious conquefi. 

Once obtain'd on Calvary ; 

Jti the gofpel 

^Gud refound from pole to pole. 

kingdoms wide that fit in darknefs, 
Grant them, Xx)rd, the glorious light, 

ind from eaftern coafl to wefiern. 
May the morning chafe the night, 

md redemption 

'reely purchas'd, win the day. 

lay the glorious day approaching, 
From eternal darkneis dawn, 

Lud the everlafting gofpel 
Spread abroad thy holy name ; 

'hrough the borders 

)f the great Immanuel's land. 

04 
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6 Fly abroad, thou mighty gofpel^ 
Win and conquer, never ceafe S 

May thy lading wide dominions. 
Multiply, and ftill incrcafe ; 

Sv/ay thy fceptre. 

Savior, all the world around,* ■ 

CXLIV. 

1 TTERE round thy table. Lord, wien 
-■^ -*• To feed on food divine : 
Thy body is the bread we eat. 

Thy precious blood the wine« 
He that prepares this ricH repaff, 

Himlelf comes down and dies ; 
And then invites us, thus to feaft 

Upon the facrifice. 

ft Sure there was never love fo free. 

Dear Savior, fo divine ! 
Well thou may'ft claim that heart of n 

Which owes fo much to thine. 
Yes, thou (halt furely have my heart. 

My foul, ray ftrength, my all ; 
With life itfelf I'll freely part, 

My Jefus, at thy calL 
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CXLV, 

s TESUS, while be dwelt belov, 
•J As divine hiftorians iay. 
To a place would often go. 

Near to Kedron's brook it lay ; 
In this place be lov^d to be» 
And 'twas named Gethfemane, 

^ Full of love to man's bfi race ^ 
On his confli£): much he thought. 

This he knew the deilin'd pli^e. 
And he lov'd the facred fpot ; 

Therefore 'twas he lik'd to be 

Often in Gethfemane- 

3 They his fbll'wers with the reft, 

Had incurr'd the wrath divine ; 
And their Lord, with pity preft, 

Long'd to bear their loads— and mine. 
Love to them, and love to me 
Made him love Gethfemane. 

4 Oh, whdt wonders love has done I 

But how little underftood ! 
God well knows, and God alone. 

What produc'd that fweat of blood. ^ 
Who can thy deep wonders fee, 
Wonderful Gethfemane? 
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Q Sinners, vile like mb, and lofl» 
If there's one fo vile as I, 
Leave more righteous fouls. to bo: 

And with me to refuge fly; 
We may well blefs that decree. 
Which ordain*d Gethfemane. 

6 Here's my claim, and here alone ; 

None a Savior more can need ; 
Deeds of righteoufnefs I've none ; 

No, not one good work to plea< 
Not a glinipfe of hope for me ; 
Only in Gcthfemane. 

7 Hither, Lord, thou didll refort 

Oft-times with thy little train, 
Here would'ft keep thy private cc 

Oh ! confer that grace again. 
Lord, refort with worthleis me. 
Oft-times to Gethfemane. 

CXLVL 

1 "V^E fouls that arc weak, 
-*- And hclplefs, and poor. 
Who knows not to fpeak, 
Much lefs to do more ; 
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e's a foundation , 
imfort and peace, 
i is falvation, 
Ingdom is his. 

^ve^' he rules, 
/onders performs; 
indufl to fools, 
ourage to worms ; 
fore evils 
>ut and within ; 
ns of devils, 
lountains of fin. 

not afraid, 
>wer is giv*n, 
5 our head, 
th and in heav'n : 
1 him we fliall conquer 
lightieft foes, 
tain is ftrooger 
all that oppofe. 

'r from above 
kindly impart 

G6 
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%o free is his love. 

So tender his heart. 
Redeein'd with his !i\prit. 

We're walh'd in his blood; 
Renew'd by his fpirit, 

We've power with God. 

6 Reign o'er us as king, 

Accomplifh thy will. 
And each of us bring 

To Zion's bleft hill ; 
There falling before thee 

We'll praife thy lov'd name, 
Afcribing the glory 

To God, and the Lamb. 

CXLVII. 

1 TESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
%J Let us in thy name agree ; 
Shew thyfelf the prince of peace. 
Bid all jarrs for ever ceafe. 

2 Make us of one heart and mind. 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind. 

Lowly, meek in thoug|:it ^d word^ 
Altogether like oui l4>x&% 
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Let us for eacti (Xber care. 
Each another's burden bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Shew bow trOe believers live. 

Let us then with jdf remove. 
To thy family above. 
On the wings of angels fly, 
Shew how true believefs die. 

CXLVIII. 

JESUS, who dy'd a wortd tofave, 
Revives, and riGESs from ihe grave, 
By his almighty pow'r : 
From fin, and death, and fatan free. 
He captive leads captivity, 
And lives to die no more. 

Children of God, loalc up stnd fee. 
Your Saviour cloth'd with fnajelly. 

Triumphant o'er the tomb : 
Give o'er your griefs, caft off your fears. 
In heaven your manfions he prepares^ 

And foon will take you home. 
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. CXLIX. 

1 /^OME, ye redeenaed pf the Lord 
^^ Your grateful tribute? bring, .. 
And celebrate, with one accord, 

The bir^h of Chrift our King, . 
Let us with humble hearts repair. 

Faith will point out the road. 
To little Bethlehem, and there 

Adore th* incarnate God. 

2 No pomp adorns, no fwirets perfuine 
. The place where Chrift is laid ; 
A ftabie ferves him for his room, 

A manger is' his bed. • - •'• ' 
The crowded inn, like finners'lieart 

O ignorance extreme! * 
For other gu(?fls of various forts 

Had room ; but none for him. 

3 But feer\y.ha^ di|F>ent thoughts arifc 

In men, ^^n<J angels breafts, 
^ To hail his bjrtlj they left the fkies, 
We lodged him with the beafts, 
Yet letbdievers ceafe their fears, 

Nor enyy lieav'nly pow'rs : 
ff (inlefs innpcence V^e v\vd\^, 
Redemption a.\\ is outs. 
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CL. 

ARISE, arid hail the happ^ day^ 
Cad all low cares of life away. 
Arid thoughts of meaner things : 
This day, to cure our deadly woes^ 
The Sun ofRighteoufnefs arofe. 
With healing in his wings^ 

If angels on thslt haj^py morn. 
The Saviour of the world was born, 

Pour'd forth their joyftil fongs : 
O ! how (hould we of human race 
Adore the wonders of his grace* 

To whom that grace belongs. 

Come then let hfeaVenand earth rejoice,- 
Let every creature join his voice, 

To hyfnn the liappy day ; 
When fatan's empire vanquifli'd fell. 
And all the powers of death and hell 

Confefs'd his fovereign fway: 

CLI. 

I A WAKE, our drowfy fouls;. 
-^A. Shake off each SLo\}c&v\\i^sA% 
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The wonders ot this day 
Our nobleft fongs demwdt 
Aurpicious morn ! thy blifsful mys, 
Bright fenpbs bdil in (pogis pf gmk 

B At thy approaching dawn, 
ReluQant death refignM, 
The glorious prince of life» 

Her darl^ domains conSnU 
Th' angelic hoft around him be^ds* 
And, 'midft their ihouts* t\x^ God af( 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord,* 
HeavQn with hofannas rings : 
While «arth, in humbler ftrains. 
Thy praife refponfive finj s : 
y^orthy art thou, who oncc waft flai 
Through endlef^ years to live and r< 

^ Gird on, great God, thy fword, 
Afcend thy conquering ear^ 
While juftice, truth, and love 
Maintain the glorious war. 
ViQorious thou, thy foes (halt tread 
And fin and hell in triumph lead* 

j Make bare thy potent arm, 
^nd ving th* unctxitu Amv^ 
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With falutary pangs, 

To each rebellious heart; 
Then dying fouls for life fliall fue, 
Numerous as drops of morning dew. 

CLIL 

GREAT God, this facrcci day of thine, 
Demands our foul's collefled powers : 
May lye employ in work divine, 
Thele folemn, thefe devoted hours ! 
O may our fouls adoring,. own 
The grace, which calls U5 tothythrohe! 

Hence, ye vain cares anfftrffles fly. 
Where God refides appear nb more'; 
Omnifcient God, thy piercing eye 
Can every fecret thought explore. 
O may thy grace our hearts refine. 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 

The word of life, difpens'd to day, 
Invites us to a heavenly feaft ; 
May every ear the call obey, 
Be every heart a humble gueft! 
O bid thewretched fons of need 
On foul-reviving dainties feed J 

G9 ' . a 
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^ Thy Spirit'^ powerful aid ifupart^ 
Q may thy wore}, with life divme, 
Engage the ear» and warm tbeb«^t} 
Then fh^ll the day indeed be thine: 
Then (hall our fouls, adoring own 
Tb^ gwe, which calls us to thy throi 

, ' CLIII. 

a. A LL bail, incarnate Qod ; 
,^^ The wondrous things foretol 
'Of thee in facred writ. 
With joy -pur eye? behpld ; 
Still does tl^^iie arm new trophic$ W9< 

And njonuments. of glory r^r. 

» 

t To thee the hoary head 
Its filver honors pays, 
To thee the blooming youth 
Devotes his bf igbtiBft 49y9 : 
And every ag^ th^ir tribute brings 
And bow to tbe^, alUcooqueriiig ki 

3 O hade, vi£loriou^ prince. 
That happy glorious diy, 
When fouls, like drpps of dew, 
iball own thy gehi\e i\ivi \ 
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>h may it blefs our longing eyes, 
nd bear our (houts beyond the flues. 

AH hail, trimnphsmt Lord* 

Eternal be thy rciga ; 

Behold the niitioo$ fw 

To wear thy gentle chvn : 

''hen earth and time are known no more, 

hy throne fliall ftand for ever more. 

. CLIV. 

)NCE more we come before our God, 
Once more his blefling aik; 
may not duty feem a load. 
Nor worfhip prove a talk I 

ither, thy quick'ning Spirit fend 
From heav'n, in Jefu's name, 
3 make our waiting minds attend. 
And put our fouls in frame. 

ay we receive the word we hear. 
Each in an honeft heart ; 

oard up the precipua treafure tbcrcv 

And n^er witJx it p^rt* . ^ . 



) feck thee all our hearts difpofc, 
To each thy bleffing fuit ; 
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And let the feed thy fervant fows, 
Produce a plenteous fruit. 

5 Bid the convincing North-wind wake ; 

Say to the South-wind, blow ; 
Bid ev'ry plant thy pow'r partake. 
And all the garden grow, 

6 Revive the parch'd with heav'nly fliow'rs ; 

The cold, with warmth divine: 
And as the benefit is ours. 
Be all the glory thine. ^ 

CLV. * 

1 TT AIL, everlafting fpring ! . 
-*• A Celeftial fountain, hail ! 
Thy ftreams falvation bring, 
Thy waters never fail : 

Still they endure. 
And dill they flow. 
For all our woe 
A fov'reign cure. 

2 Blefs'd be his wounded fide, 
And blefs'd bis bleeding heart. 
Who all in anguifti dy i 

iSuch favours^ to itnpMt. 
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His ^msioiirUopcl 
^hall make us cle^a 
From ev*ry fin, 

And fit for Cod. 

To that dear fpurce of love 
Our fouls this day would come, 
And thither from above, 
Lord, call the nations home. 
That Jew and Greek, 
With rapturous fong 
And every tongue, 
Thy praife may fpeak, 

CLVI. 

YE that in his courts are found, 
Lift'ning to the joyful found. 
Loft and helplefs as ye are, 
Sons of forrow, fin, and care, 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the gpfpei brings. 

Turn to Chrift your longing eyes, 
View his bloody facrifice ; 
5ee, in him, your fm^fewtBLVti^ 
Pardon, holinefs, and^aeaN^ri* 
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Glorify the King of kings, . . 
Take the pfeice-the gofpel brings. 

CLVlL r 

i T T E conies J he comes ! the Judge fcVer 
-*- -■■ Thefcventh trumpet fpeakshimnei 
His lightnings flafh, his thur^ders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful loul! 

Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome^ 
Welcome to the faithful foul ! 

# . 

2 From heav'n angelic voices found. 

See the almighty Jefus crown'd ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the SaviourVface ! 
Glory^ glory, glory, glory. 

Glory decks the Saviour's face. 

3 Defcending on his azure throne. 
He claims the kingdoms as his own i 
The kingdoms all obey his word. 
And hail him their triumphant Lx)rdl 

Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him. 
Hail him their triumphant Lord i 
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4 Shout a]l ye people of the fky, 
And all the faints of the Moft High ; 
Our God, who now his right obtains, 
For ever, and for ever reigns ! 

Ever, ever, ever, ever, 

Ever, and for evfr reigns ! 

5 The Father praife, the Son adore. 
The Spirit blefs for evermore : 
Salvation's glorious work is done ; 
We welcome thee, great Three in One ! 

Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome. 
Welcome thee, gre^t Three in One ! 

CLVIII. 

1 TLI ARK ! my foul, it is the Lord ! 
•*• -*• 'Tis thy Saviour, hear his word ; 
Jefus fpeaks, and fpeaks to thee— 

*' Say, poor Qnner, lov*ft thou me? 

2 •• I delivered thee, when bound, 

" And when wounded, hjeaPd thy wound 
" Sought thee wand'ring, fet thee right ; 
•*Tucn*d thy darknefsinto light. 

2 ** Can a woman's tender care 
^' Ceafe toward the child flie bare ? 
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" Yes, flie may forgetful be, 
" Yet I will renleraber thee. 

4 " Mine is an unchanging love> 
" Higher than the heights above, 

" Deeper than the depths beneath ; 
"Free and faithfttl, ftrong as death. 

5 "Thou fhaltfee rty glory foon, 

" When the work of grace is done; 

*' Partner of my throne (hall be ; 

" Say, poor finner, lov'ft thou me ?" 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love thee, and adore ; 

O for grace to tove thee more ! 

CLIX. 

1 /OHRIST the Lord is ris*n to-day! 
^*-^ Sons of men, and angels fay : 
Raife your joys and triumphs high. 
Sing, ye heav'ns, and eanh reply. 

2 love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 

Lo ! our Sun's ccUpfe is o'er, 
Lo ! be fcts in blood tvo t&oi^X 
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I Vain the ftanc, the watch, the fcalt 
Chrifi hath bur ft the gates of hell : 
Death in vain forbids his rife, 
Cbrift bath open*d paradife. 

I Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, O death, is now thy fling ? 
Once he dy'd our fouls to fave; 
Where's thy viftory, boafting grave ? 

• 

$ Soar we now where Cbrift has led, 
FoU'wing our exalted head : 
Made like him, like him we rife, 
Our's the crofs» the grave, the ikies, 

5 Hail the Lord of earth and heav'n { 
Praife to thee, by both be giv*n ! 
Thee we greet triumphant now. 
Hail ! the Refurrefltion-^bou ! 

r King of glory ! Soul of blifs ! 
Everlafting life is this : 
Thee to know — thy pow'r to prove. 
Thus to fing, and thus to love. 

CLX. 

AWAKE, and fing the fong 
Of Mofes and i\ic \At£j<a\ 
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Wake ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tonga 
To praife the Saviour's name ! 

« Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his rifing pow'r ! 
Sing how he intercedes above. 
For thofe whofe fins he bore* 

3 Sing till we feel our hearts 
Afcending with our tongues ; 

Sing till the love of fin departs. 
And grace infp ires our fongs. 

4 Sing on your heav'nly way. 
Ye ranfom'd finners fing I 

Sin^ on, rejoicing evVy day. 
In Chrift th' eternal King ! 

5 * Soon fliall ye hear him fay, 

" Ye blefled children, come ! '* 
Soon will he call us hence away. 
And take his wand'rers home. 

6 There (hall our raptur'd tongue 
His endlefs praife proclaim ; 

And fweeter voices tune the fong 
Of Mofes and the Lamb. 
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CLXI. 

BEFORE Etiiha's gate 
The Syrian leper ftood; 
}ut could not bear to wait. 
He deem'd himfelf too good : 
thought the prophet would attend, 
d not to him a meflage fend. 

Jave I this journey come, 
And will he not be feen ? 
were as well at home, 
Would waihing make me clean ; 

hy muft I wa£h in Jordan's flood ? 

imafcus rivers are as good. 

Thus by his foolifh pride. 

He almoft mifs'd a cure ; 
Howe'er at length he try'd. 

And found the method fure : 
on as his pride was brought to yield, 
le leprofy was quickly heal'd. 

Lep'rous and proud as he. 

To Jefus thus I came. 
From fin to fct me free. 

When firft I heard his fame : 
rely, thought I, my pompous traia 
' vows and works will notice gain. 



5 My heart devis'd the way 

Which I fupposVI hcM tabe^ 
And when I found delay» 
Was ready to go \:mck r 
Had he fome painful talk enjoia'd« 
To duty I was all-inclin'd. 

6 When by his word he fpake. 

That fountain open'd fee; 
'Twas open'd for thy fake, 

*• Go wafli, and thou art free : " 
Oh ! how did tny proud heart gainf: 
I fear'd to truft this fimple way. 

7 At length 1 trial nrade, 

When I had much endur'd ; 
The meffage I obey'd, 
I wafti'd, and I was cur'd : 
Sinners this healing fountain try. 
Which clcans'd a wretch fo vile as I 

CLXII. 
1 T XTHEN Jofeph his brethren 
^ ^ AfBi6ied and trembling v 
His heart with compaflion was fil 
From weeping he could not forbt 
Awhile his behaviour was rough, 
To brinj-their paft fin to their mi 
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t when they were humbled enough^ 
hafted to fliew himfelf kind. 

w little they thought it was he, 
hom they had ill'-treated and fold ! 
w great iheir confufion muft be, 
foon as his nante he had told ! 
*m Jofeph, your brother, he faidi 
d ftill to my heart you are dear ; 
1 fold me, and thought I was^dead, 
: God for your fakes fpnt Rie here." 

Dugh greatly diftrefled beforp, 

len charged with purloining the ctip^ 

2y now were confounded much more, 

t one of them durfl: to look up. 

an Jofeph, whom we would have flain 

give us the evil we did ? 

1 will he our houfholds maintain 7 

his is a brother indeed I " . 

IS dragg'd by my conlcience, I came, 
i laden with guilt, to the Lord, 
rounded with terror and (hame, 
ible to utter a word, 
firft he look'd Hern and ievere, 
lat anguifli then pierced my heart ! 



£icpe%ng each moment to hear 
The fentence, *' Thou curfed, de 

5 But oh ! what fuqirife when he f| 
While tendernefs beam'd in bis fa 
My heart then to pieces was broke 
O'erwhelm'd and confounded by ; 
" Poor finner, I know thee full ^ 
By thee I was fold and was (lain ; 
I dy'd to redeem thee from hell. 
And raife thee in glory to reign. 

6 Vm Jefus whom 4hou haft blafph 
And crucif y'd often afrefh ; 

But let me henceforth be efteem'< 
I'hy brother, thy bone, and thy i 
My pardon I freely befiow, 
Thy wants I will fully fupply ; 
I'll guide thee and guard thee beL 
And foon will remove thee oa hi 

7 Go, publifli to finners around, 
That they may be willing to conn 
The mercy which now you Fiavc 
And tell them that ** yet there is 
Oh, finners, the meffafge obey ! 

No more vain excuses i^teve.iii.\ 
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otne, without further delay* 
:fus, our brother and friend. 

CLXIIL 

^HAT a mournful life is mine, 

Fili'd with crofles, pains^ and cares 
r workdefird with fin, 
itep befet with fnares ! 

ne I penfive fit, 
elf can hardly bear ; 
aifs along the flreet, 
id riot triumph there. 

! bow my heart is pain'd, 
i| mourns for fouls deceiv'd ! 
n I hear thy name prophan'd^ 
ci I fee thy fpirit griev'd ! 

1 thy children*s griefs I view, 
diftrefs becomes my own ; 
bear, or fee, or do, 
s me tremble, weep, and groan. 

ning thus I long had been, 
n I heard my Saviour's voice ; 
yu hst&cau fe to mourn ^ot ^\w^ 
xae thou may'ft rcjovct*^ 
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6 This kind word difpell'd my gtwf< 
Put to filence my complaints; 
Though of finners I am chief. 

He has rank'd me with his faints. 

7 Though conftrain*d to dwell awhile 
Where the wicked ftrive and brawl 3 
Let them frown, fo he but fmile, 
Heav'n will make amends for alU 

8 There, believers, we fhall reft. 
Free from forrbw, fin, and fears - 
Nothing there our peace molefl:^ 
Through etefnal rounds of years* 

CLXIV. 

t TXy whom was David taught 
-*-' To aim the dreadful blow^ 
When he Goliah fought ? 
And laid the Gittite low ? 
No fword nor fpear the ftripling took, 
But chofe a pebble from the brook, 

2 'Twas IfracVs God aJid king 
Who fent him to the fight ; 
Who gave him ftrength to fling; 
And fkili to aim aright : . 
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Ye fecWc faints, your ftrength endures, 
Becaufe young David's God is your3. 

Who prder'd Gideon forth. 

To ftorm the invader's camp, 

With arras of little worth, 

A pitcher and a larap ? 
The trumpets made his coming known, 
And all the hod was overthrown. 

Oh ! I have feen the day, 

When with a fingle word, 

God helping me to fay. 

My truft is in the Lord ; 
My foul has quell'd a thoufand foes, 
Fcarlefs of all that could oppofe. 

But unbelief, felf-will, 

Self-righteoufnefs, and pride. 

How often do they fleal. 

My weapon from my fide ? 
Yet David's Lord, and Gideon's friend, 
Will help his fervant to the end. 

CLXV. 

HOWfweet the name of Jefus founds 
In a believer's ears ! 
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It Tooths his forrows, heals his wottti 
And drives avray his fear. 

tt It makes the wounded fpiru whole. 
And calms the troubled breaft;* 
*Tis manna to the hungry foul, . 
And to the weary reft, ' 

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I bu 

My ihicld and hiding place; 
My never failing treas'ry fill'd 
With boundlefs ftores of grace 

4 By thee my prayers acceptance gain. 

Although with fin defil'd ; 
Satan accufes me in vain. 
And I am own'd a child. 

^ Jefus ! my Shepherd, Huftand, Frii 
My Prophet, Prieft, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, ray E 
Accept the praife I bring. 

6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmeft thought ; 
But when I fee thee as thou art, 
I'll praife thee as I ought. 
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a\1 then I Would thy love proclaim 
With ev'ry fleeting breath ; 
nd may the niuGc of thy name 
RefreQi my foul in death. 

CLXVL 

WHEN firft my foul enlified 
My Saviour's foes to fight, 
Miftaken friends infified 

I wa;S not arm'd aright : 
So Saul advifed David 

He certainly would fail. 

Nor could his life be faved 

Without a coat of mail. 

But David, though he yielded 

1 o put the armour on. 
Soon found he could not wield it. 

And ventured forth with none. 
With only fling and pebble. 

He fought the fight of faith. 
The weapons feem'd but feeble. 

Yet prov'd Goliah's death. 

Had I by him been guided. 
And quickly thrown away 
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The armour men provided, 
I might have gain'd the Aaj ; 

But arm'd as they advis'd me. 
My expeftattions fail'd ; 

My enemy furpris'd me. 
And had almoft prevail'd. 

Furniih'd with books and notions, 
" And arguments and pride, 
I praftis'd all my motions. 

Arid Satan's pow'r defy'd ; 
But foon perceiv'd with trouble. 

That thefe would do no good \ 
Iron to him is ftubble ; 

And brafs like rotten wood, 

I triumph'd at a diftanee, 

While he v/as out of fight. 
But faint was my refiftance. 

When forc'd to join in fight : 
He broke my fword in Olivers, 

And pierc'd my boafted Ihidd; 
Laughed at my vain endeavours, 

And drove me from the field. 

Satan will not be braved 
By fucli a woirci^^ I; 



( «»7 ) 

Then let me learn with David, 
To truft in the Moft High ; 

To plead the name of Jefus, ; ;. . J 

And ufc the fling of pray 'r ; 

Thus arm'dy when fatan fees us. 
He'll tremble and defpair. 

CLXVII. 

COME, Holy Spirit, come. 
Let thy bright beams arife ; 
Difpel the darknefs from our minds, 
And open all qipr eyes, 

Copviqce us of our fin, 
Theq lead to Jefu's blood i 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The fecrct love of God. 

Revive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breads the flame 
Of never dying Ipve, 

Tis thine to cleanfe the heart, 
To fanfiify the foul, 

H 
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To pour frcfli life in ev*ry part. 
And new create* the whole. 

CLXVIII. 

I Q AVIOR, dine; and cheer my fc 
^ Bid my dying hopes revive ; ' 
Make my wounded fpirit whole« 
Far away the tempter drive : 
Speak the woi^, andfet me freoi 
Let me live, diont to thee, 

2 Shall I figh and pray in vain, • -^ 
Wilt thou ftill refufe to hear ; 
Wilt thou not return again^ 
Muft I. yield f9 b]ack^deff>air ? 
Thou haft uught my heart to pray, 
Canft thou tur^ thy face away ? 

3 Once I thought my.mountain ttxong, 
Firmly fijc*d no more to move; 
Then thy grace was all my fong. 
Then my foul was fifl'd with love: " 
Thofe were happy golden days. 
Sweetly fpent. in fii?y*r and praife. 

^ When ray friends have fz^id; " Beware 
** Soon or late you'W tiwA ^ change/' 
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I could lee Acxsaufe for fettr. 
Vain their caution fecm'd and ftraftge : 
Not a cloud obfcur'd my Iky, 
Could I think a tcmpeft nigh? 

Little theji myfelf I kne\v, \ ". - 
llittle thought of fatan's pow V j 
Now 1 find their words were true, 
-Now 1 feel the ftoitthy ho^r P ' ■''""• 
Sin has paC niy jdys to flight,'- •■ ■ 
Sin has chaXig^d ftiy d^ to night. 

Satan afks, and mocks my woe^ ' 

•* Boafter, where is now y6»f<Jid' ? '^ 

Silence, Lord,- this cruel fbc,'- 

Let him knoW I'm bought with t)l6od: 

Tell him, firioc'I knowthy nfiCrti^, i 

'I'hough I change^ thou ait tlici.farneti ; 

GLXIX. 
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CRD, look on all afTemWed^.here, 
Who in thy prefence ftand, 
* o offer up united prayer. 

For this our finful land. • .*, "■' 

Q ft have \\*e. Lord, fn private pray* d 
Our couiUry might find gnico; 

Ha • : . ■ . 
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Now hear dw £une-petib 
laAis appmnted place 

3 O may we all with one ( 

Fall low before thy ih 

With tears, the nation's 

The church's, and qui 

4 Great God of ho^ deli 

G uide tbofe that bold | 

Support the llaie, pntft^ 

And fpare the guilty n 

5 Or fl)4>uld the dread dec 

And w^ niufl feel the i 

Mar&rith and patience 1 

To our con«£ling Go 

6 Whatever be our defiin* 

Accept us in thy Son 

Give us thy gofpel and : 

And then— thy will hi 

CLXX. 

1 LTEARwhatGodthe 
•^^ " O my people, K 
Comfortlefs, affliaed. b 
f 4ir abodes 1 build for y 



orns of painful tribulation 
all no more perplex your ways^ 
)ix (hall name your walls» falvatioog ' 
id your gates ihall all be praife. 

lere, like ftream«that feed the garden^ 
•afures without end (hall flow ; 
r the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
1 his bounty ihall bellow : 
ill in undiilurb*d pofleffiony 
ace and righteoufnefs Qull reign ; 
Kver (hall you feel oppreflion, 
ear the voice of war again. 

e no more your llins defcending, • 
faning moons no more ihaTl fee ; 
ut, your griefs for evei" ending, 

ind eternal noon in me : 
'od (hall rife, arid (hining o'er you, ' 
hange to day the gloomy night ; • ' 
ie, your God, (hall be your glojryg 
Ad your everla&ing ligjit." 

CLXXI. 

THE Lord of earth and Iky, 
The God of ages praift I 

Ha 
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Who reigns enihhjh'^ c^ 

Ancient of efidlefii ctay 

Who lengthen^ out 6Ur'i 

And fpares us yet atiotTie 

9 Barren and uitherM tree 
We'cum!)er*3 long the 
No fiuii of tibliDcfs 

On our dea^ fouls was 
Yet did i}'t us in mercy. f| 
Another,. "aftd ^n.Qf^-y(, 

^ Whenjuflicfl dre<tr tht^' S 
Ta.ci«.t^%-ir^4q> 
The.pUy >^.our Xjjtd 

Cry'dW; Letititai a 
The F'ather mild, inelin'i 
And fpa^ld.os yet.atf>the 

i JefuSi^thy fpcakihg blbbi 

Frbm^od obtam'd'tht 

Who there'ftjre hath teftt 

On us a longer j^ape; 

Thou didft in our behalf 

Andib We fee another y( 

^ Then dig about our.root, 
^ Break up our taWov) % 
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^nd let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praife abound : 
> let us all thy praife declare, 
Lnd fruits of high perfeflion bear ! 

CLXXIL 

FRANGE and myfterious is my life. 
What oppofitds I feel, within ! 
ladbie peace, a coiiilant firife ; 
; rule of grace, the pow'r of fin:: 

00 often I am captive led, 

et daily triumiph.in my heod. 

ize the privitege of priy'r, 

ol^lt what backwardnefs to pray ! 

ugh' on the Lord I caft my care, 

1 its burden ey'ry day ; 
foe^ his will in all I do, 

et find my own is working too. 

11 the promifes my own, 
prize them moreihan mines of gold; 
though their fweetnefs I have known, 
Y leave me unimprefs'd and cold : 
ne hour upon the truth I feed; 
be next I know not what I read. 

H4 
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4 1 love the lioly day 

When Jcfus meets 

Sweet day, olall th 

For its Rtuin my fj 

Yet often, throut 

It prova a day o| 



But foon my confi 
And all my fears r< 

6 Thus difTrent pow'rSr 
And grace and fm by* 
I grieve, rqojce, dec! 
And vifl'ry hangs in a 

\ But Jefus has his p 
That grace Oiall q 

CLXXf 

1 /^ May the pow'r, -wt 
V^ Be known by allk 
Or elfeotir fervice willl 

I 3Tie God whom vjcs''¥ 
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Lord, while thy jadgitients Oiake the land. 
Thy people's eyes are fix'd on thee ! 
We own thy juft uplifted hand. 
Which thoufands cannot, will not fee. 

How long haft thou befiow'd thy care 
On this indulg'd, ungrateful fpot ? 
While other nations, far and near. 
Have envy'd and admir'd our lot. 

Here peace and liberty have dwelt. 
The glorious gofpel brightly ihone ; 
And oft our enemies have felt. 
That God has made our caufe his own. 

But ah ! both heav'n and earth have heard 
Dur vile requital of his love I 
We, whom like children he has rear'd, 
Elebellious to his goodnefs prove. 

ilis grace defpis'd, his pow'r defy'd, 
\nd legions of the blackeft crimes, 
?rophanenejk', error, luft, and pride, 
\re figns that mark the prefent times. 

The Lo/d, difpleas'd, has I'ais'd his rod ; 
Ml, vifiere are now the faithful few. 
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Who tremble for the ark of Goil, 
And know what Ifrael ought to d 

8 Lord, hear thy people ev'ry whei 
Who meet to mourn, confefs and 
The nation and thy churches fpar€ 
And let thy wrath be turn'd away. 

CLXXIV. 

1 T7 U J AH's example declares, 
-■^ Whatever diArefs may betidi 
The faints may commit all their ca 
To him who will furely provide : 
When rain long withheld from the 
Occafioh'd a famine of bread. 
The prophet fecur'd from the dcai 
By ravens was conibntly fed. 

2 More likely to rob than to feed, 
Were ravens who live upon prey 
But when the Lord's people have 
His goodnefs will find out a way : 
This inftance totliofe may be Jrar 

* Who know not how faiih can ^e 
But fooner all nature (hall chaa^ 
7'iian one of God's promifes fail. 



(287 ) 

How fafe and how happy are tbej 
Who on the good'ihepherd rely ! 
He gives them out ftrength for their day. 
Their wants he will furely fupply : 
He ravens and lions can tame, 
AH creatures ob^ his command ; 
Then let me rejbice in his name, 
And leave all my cares in hi^hand. 

CLXXV. 

JESUS, thy blood and righteoufnefs 
My beauty are, my glorious drefs ; 
Midft flaming worlds in thefe array'd, 
With joy fhall 1 lift up my head* 

When from the duft of death I rife. 
To take my manfion in the flties. 
E'en then (hall this be all my plea, 
*• Jefus hath liv'd and dy'd for me." 

Bold Oiali I ftand in that great day, 
For who ought to my charge fliall lay ? 
While through thy blood abfolv'd I am, 
From fln's tremendous curfe and (hamc. 

Thus Abraham the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with bloody , 

H6 
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Savior of finneri thde prdclaiixii 
Sinners ot whpm the ctiief I am.* 

f This fpotlels robe the lame appears, 
When ruin'd nature finks pa year^ : 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The robe of Chrift is ever new, 

6 O ! let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Bid, Lord> thy banifli-d. feed rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glorious drefs, 
Jefus, the Lord our righteoufnefs. 

CLXXVI. 

1 T ORD, at thy table I behold 
-*— ' The wonders of thy grace ; 
But moil of all admire that I 

Should find a welcome place :— 

2 I that am all defil'd with fin, 

A rebel to my God ; 
I that have crucified his Son, 
And trampled on his blood. 

3 What ftrange furprifing grace is this, 

That fuch a foul has room ! 
My Savior takes me by the hand. 
My Jefus bids me com^% 
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" Eat, O my ftitods;" the Savior cribs, 
*• The feaft was^ mad^ for you : 

'* For you I groan 'd, and bled, and dy'd, 
•* /tofl rofe,* imd triumph'd too." 

With trembling faith, and bleeding hearts. 

Lord, we accept thy love : 
TTis a rich banquet we have had, 

What win it be above ? 

Ye faints btilcfW and hofts of heaven. 
Join all Vi>Ut praifing powers ; . 

No theme isf like rbdeemihg love. 
No Savior i^ Hkeouts. 

Had I ten thoufand hearisf, St^i Lord, 

I'd give them all ixi tt&te : 
Had I ten thotifand tbngiie^; they all 

Shou'd join the harmony. 

CLXXVIL ^ . 

AND now, my foul, another year 
Of thy fliort life ispaft^.. 
I cannot long continue here,. ■ 
And this may prove my laft. 

Much of my dubious life i^ gone, 
Nor will return again i 

Hz 
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And fwift my pafling momtfriU j^^^ 
And few perhaps remain. ' 

3 Awake, my foal, witij^ fyj^smtsi^t 
Thy true condidon leariL^,;^ 
What are thy hopes, how fiire» liow f«r, 
And what thy great concerxi. 



4 Now a new fcene of time bcguis» 

Set out afrefh for heaven ; , 
Seek pardon for thy former fins. 

In Chrift fo ffccly^ivr'iu; .^ 

• - ■ • • 

5 Devoutly yield thyfelf to God, 

And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal purfue the heay'niy road, 
Nor fear a happy end. 

CLXXVIII. 

1 /^OME, my foul, thy fuit prepare, 
V-^ Jefus loves to anfwer pray'r ; 
And will he who bids thee pray 
Empty fend thy foul away ? ' 

% Thou art coming to a king, 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For his grace and pow'r are fuch. 
None can ever a&. too much. 
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With my burden I begin, 
Lord^ Yemove this load of (in ! 
Let thjr blood, for finners fpilt. 
Set my donfcience free from guilL 

Lord, I come to thee for reft. 
Take pofleflion.of liiy bresfft: 
There thy blood-bought right maintain. 
And without a rival reign. 

While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my fpirit cheer ; 
As my guide, my giiard, my friend. 
Lead me to my journey's end; 

Shew me what I have to do, 
Ev*ry hour my ftrength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith'. 
Let hie die thy people's death. 

CLXXIX. 

ROCK of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myfelf in thee ! 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy pierced (ide which flow'd ; 
Be of fin the double cure : 
Cleanfd me from its guilt and pow'r. 

H8 
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2 Not ibc ia^oijrs of my hands 
Can iulfil thy law's demapd^ : 
Could my zeal no refpite knji 
Could Iny tears for ever floW^ 
All for fin could not atone : 
Thou mudfave, and:thDU a)( 

3 Nothing in my hand I hring; 
Simply 10 thy crofs I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for drcfi 
Helplefs, look to thee for gra 
Foul', I to the fotmtain fly; ■ 
Wafh me, Savior, or I die. 

4 Whilfl I draw this fleeting br 
When my eye- firings break i: 
When I foar through trails ui 
Seeihee oii thy judgment-ihr 
Rock of Ages, .cleft for tne. 
Let me hide myfelf in Thte i 

CLXXX. 

1 JESUS, 1 love ihy charmir 
J 'Tis mufic to my ear ; 
Fdid would I found it out fo 
Tbal earth and lieav'u tnigl 
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u art precious to my fouU 
mfport, and my truft ; 
> thee are gaudy toys, 
old is fordid dull. 

apacious pow'rs can wiih, 
e moil richly meet ; 
ly eyes is light fo dear, 
iendihip half fo fweet, 

ly grace ftill cheer my heart, 
led its fragrance there ! 
eft balm of all its wounds, 
>rdial of its care. 

the honours of thy name 
ny laft lab'ring breath ; 
eechlefs, clafp thee in my arms, 
r in life and death ! 

CLXXXI. 

efu, our Lord, 

Thy ns^me be ador'd, [word^ 

rich bleffings convey'd by thy 

t we trace 
tfiders of grace, 
illy join in a concert of praifc. 
H9 
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3 The trumpet of God 
Is founded abroad, 

The language of mercy -fal\*ation thro' bloc 

4 Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey. 

And (hare in the blefEngsof thisgofpel-da 

5 The people who know 
The Savior below. 

With burning affeftion to worfliip him glo! 

6 This blefling be mine. 
Through favour divine. 

But, O my Redeemer, the glory Thie thine 

CLXXXII. 

1 jT^ THAT I knew the fecret place, 
^^ Wlierc I might find my God ! 
I'd fpread my wants before his face. 

And pour my woes abroad. 

2 rd icll him how my fins arife. 

What forrows I fuftain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain, 

S He inoAvs what arguments I*d take 
To wrelLle wUVi m^ Go^; 



Wta 
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I'd plead for his own mercy's fake. 
And for ray Saviour's blood. 

4 My God will pity my complaints, 

And heal my broken boiies ; 
He take3 the meaning: of'bis,f2|ints» 
The language of their :gro9ns. 

5 Arife, my foul, from deep, diilrefs. 

And bahifli every fear ; 
He calls Ihe^ to his throne of grace. 
To fpread thy forrows there. 

/ CLXXXIII. 

I 'T^IME, with an unweary'd hand, 
X Pulhes round the feafons fad ; 
And in life's frail glafs the fand 
Sinks away with awful hafle ! 
Many juft as you or I, 
Who la ft year aflembled thus. 
In their fil^ent graves now lie, 
Graves will open foon for us ! 

^ When conftrain'd to go alone. 
Leaving all you love behind, 
EruVing on a world unknown, 
What will then fupporl yout tvavtv^*^. 
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When the Lord his fummons fends. 
Earthly comforts lofc their pow'r ; 
Honour, riches, kindred, friends. 
Cannot cheer a dying hour. 

3 Happy Fouls, who fear the Lord ! 
Time is not too fwift for you ; 
When your Saviour gives the word. 
Glad you'll bid the world adieu : 
Then he'll wipe away your tears. 
Near himfelf appoint your place ; 
Swifter fly, ye rolling years, 
Lord, we long to fee thy face ! 

CLXXXIV. 

i T^JHO can have greater caufe to fingi 
^ ^ Who greater caufe to blefs, 
Than children of the heavenly King, 
Who Jefus Chrift poffefs ? 

4 With angel-hofts, dear Lord, we join 

To praife thy love and power. 
To magnify thy grace divine. 
Thou wond'rous counfellor. 

3 We /ate were fatan's captives led. 
And hell hadbctn out ^vi^^ 

\ 



» 

Had ft tkbu4iot fo r dnf ptH'doW bkd^ . 
Thou {niner*S only friettd* ; * . , 

4 For this* wef fte>r xvotill lAsjlH dur tongue^ f 

Nor let oiir praifes ttttft i' '' 
We evermore would fingtiiat'ibng« / 
The Lord our righteouriftIii« . ' . 

5 'Twas thou, and only thou didll take r- 

The Mediator's place; '•' .•■^" ' ' 
When we the father's ft^tei- btak«|' = 
M hail r thoU PthKJe'oPpdSte.' - .^i 

§ O may we pfove the^ Hill tBe-iamc^' • ' * 

Whenever our n(?ed we fee ; ' '• 

Thou beareft ftill the Savidr's name, '* '* 

Our Savior thou ffialt'bfer'-^-' * - '■ 



CLXXXV.-^ 

I tJ[ARK! theherard^ii^sfing, 
•*"-** Glory to the new-born King ! 
Peace on earth and mercy. .mjl^Jy 
God and £oners recoi)ci|'^« 

1 Joyful all ye nations rifej 
Join the triumphs of the {kJ\&%\ 
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With the,beaVeo]y hoft proclaim^ 
'' Chrift is bdm m Bethlehem I " 

3 Chrift^ by llighi^ft heaven ador'd, 
Chrift, the eyeflafting Lord ; 
Late in time behpid him come, . 
Offspring qF a Virgin's womb. 

4 Com^, defij^e o£ nations, come. 
Fix in us thy humble, home ; 

Rife^ the wpmaQ's conquering feed^ 
Bruife in us the ferpent's head. 

j Adam's Itkenefs now efface. 
Stamp thine image in its places 
Second Adam from abovei . 
Re-infiate us in thy loVe* 



A 



CLXXXVL 

LL ye thatp^fsby, to Jefus draw nigb» 
Toyou is it nothingthatjefus Should die? 

Our ranfom and peace, our furety he is; 
Come fee if there ever was forrow like his* 

He came from above, our curfe to removCj 
ili2d/ovingheloV'duSi\itciLM£tV»would love* 
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With joy wc'approvc/ ihe'defigrti of Hit love, 
A wo^det to sdl, both bdbw and above. 

•CLXXXVIL 

1 Q ING to jji^ Lor<}:fL joyful fong, ^ 
^ ]>t all in one aflembled throng. 
The Greai, Jehovah's praife refound ; 
Sing to^the liord and Ucffs bis name. 
From day to day his praife prodafrm, 

. Wlio us hath with falvation crownM ; 
With all the world his praife rehearfay , 
His wonders to fht u^jverA;* . 

t Proclaim aloud,. JehoVah' reigns/' . 
Whofe powV his glorious works fuftain^, 
Till time and death fliall be, no more» 
Let heav'n its (acred joys confefs. 
And heav'niy mirth let eslrthexprefs. 
His loud applaufe let ocean roar : 
Through all his num'rous ifles rejoice, 
And for this triumph find a voice. 

J For joy let fertile vallies (ing ; 

The cheerful groves their tribute bring; 
The hills and plains, all nature wake, 
The Lord's approach to celebrate. 



/•:• Who PQW appears in awful.ilate, 

Hispidgrsi^ through fhc world to make: 
From thee we live, to tliee we call. 
Hail, bounQScI^lgracipus Lord of all ! 



• 'GLXxxvlii; • • .: 

1 ]Vf ^^' £rom the altar of our ^earU 
i^.. Let flames of love arife; ^ 
Aflif^.u?^Lgcd,,Xo ofier up . , 

Our c^venjiig facrifice. 

2 Minutes iHA mercies muUiply*d^ 

Have ffiaHeriipall thb day ; 
Minutes camp quicl^, but mercies were 

More fwift arid free than thfey. 

■;'.■'. ■ : * ■ 

3 New time, hdW&vour, and new joys, 

Do a new fong require : . 
Till we (hall praife thee as we would, 
Accept our hearts defire. 

CLXXXIX. . 

1 T X 7 HILE with ceafclefs courfe the fun 
. V V Hailed through the former year, 

Many fouh their race have run/ 

Never more to meet vxs here : 



( Ht ) 

Fix'd in. an eternal ftate, 
Th^ have done with all below j 
We a little longer wait, 
Biit how little— none can know. 

s As the winged arrow fUes, 
Speedily the mark to find; 
As the lightning from the fkics 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid llream ; 
Upwards, Lord, our fpirits raifc, 
All below is oiU a dream. 

) Thanks for mercies paft receive. 
Pardon of our fins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 
With etcrniiy in view : 
Blefs thy word to young and old, 
Fill us with a Savior's love ; 
And when life's fliort tale is told, 
May \vc ({well with thee above. 

cxc. 



*H 



[prefsM 

JOW welcome to the faints when 

Vvitli fix days noirc,aadc'dve.^'^\\'i\.vj\\. 
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Is the returning day of reftt 

Which hides them from the world awhile ? 

a Now from the throng withdrawn away« 
They feem to breathe a difiF'rent air ; 
Compos'd and fofcen'd by the day. 
All things another afpeQ wear. 

3 How happy if their lot is caft 
Where ftatedly the gofpel founds ! 

The word is honey to the tafte, [wounds! 
Renews their ilrength, and heals their 

4 Though pinch'd with poverty at home, ' 
With (harp affliftions fed, 

It makes amends, if they can come 
To God's own houfe for heav'nly bread f 

5 With joy they haften to the place 
Where they their Savior oft have ipet; 
And while they feaft upon his grace. 
Their burdens and their griefs forget. 

6 This favoured lot, my friends, is ours, 
May we the privilege improve, 

And find ihcfe confecrated hours 
Sivect earncft of the joys above ! 



*D 
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CXCL 

0£S the gofpel-word proclaim 
Reft for thofe who weary be ? 
Then, my foul, put in thy claim. 
Sure that promife fpeaks to thee : 
Marks of grace I cannot (how, 
AH polluted is my beft ; 
Yet I weary am 1 know. 
And the weary long for reft. 

2 Burdened with a load of {in, 
Harafs'd with tormenting doubt. 
Hourly confliSs from within, 
Hourly croffes from without : 
All my little ftrength is gone. 
Sink I muft without fupply ; 
Sure upon the earth is none 
Can more weary be than I. 

3 In the ark, the weary dove 
Found a welcome refting-place ; 
Thus my fpirit longs to prove 
Reft in Chrift, the ark of grace : 
Tempefl-tofs'd I long have been, 
And the flood indreafes faft ; 
Open, Lord, and take me in 
Till the ftorm be ov^rpaft. 



( 244 ) 

4 Safely lodg'd within thy breaft. 
What a wondVouy change I find! 
Now I know thy promis -d iieft 
Can corapofe a troubled mind ; 
You that weary are like me 
Hearken to the gofpel call ; 
To the ark for refuge flee, 
Jefus will receive you all ! 

CXCII. 

1 T Tl THEN prayer's a burden and ta 

^ ^ No wonder I little receive ; 

Lord, make me willing to afk. 
Since thou art fo ready to give : 
Although I am bought with thy blood 
And all thy falvation is mine ; 
How diftant from ihee my chief gooc 

1 wander, and languifh, and pine ! 

2 My fpiril within me is preft 
With forrow, . temptation, and fear. 
Like John, I would flee to thy breaft 
And pour my complaints in thine ear 
How happy and favoured was he, 
Who could on thy bofom repofe ! 

O grant but this favor to me, 
I'd fmile at the rage; oS. nv^ foes. 



( H5 ) 

I've heard of thy wonderful name^ 
How great and exahed ttiou art ; 
But ah ! I coaTefft to my Oiame, / - . 
It faintly imprefle;i my heart : 
The bcanu of thy glory difplay. 
As Peter once faw thee appear ; 
Tranfported like him I would fay, 
" Ti$ good for my foul to be here!'* 

What forrow and weight didft thou fee!. 
When naird, for my fake, to the tree ! 
My heart fure is harder than fleel. 
To feel no more forrow for thee : 
Oh I let me with Thomas defcry 
The wounds )ti tfay hands and thy (ide. 
And feel but like him when I cry, 
** My God and my Saviour has dy'd ! " 

If thou haft appointed me ftill 
To wreftle, and fuSer, and fight ; 
O make me refign'd to thy will. 
For all thy appointments are right : 
This mercy, at leaft, I intreat. 
Well knowing how vile I have been. 
With Mary, to w^t at thy feet. 
And weep o'er the pardon of fin. 



( «4«^") 






1 T)OOJl,.wedeQaridw(mhlelk, thd' 
-*• 1 have af #ich almighty friend ; 
Jefus, th&Saviour^Ufatsiiame, :. 
He freely Idves^ 'and widiout end*. 

2 From-hpll tcj ijanfQm^d me with bid 
And by his pow*r my fdes controur^ 
He.fpupd-mey Mraad'ring far from. C 
Aq4 broujiiht me to his chofen fold. 

3 He cheek lily* hearty imy want fuppl 
And fays thdrl (faalMhc^^Lbe 

. Enthron'd with liim>abovia< the fkies^ 
Oh 1 wha a friend » Cteriii to me 1 



I. 



4 But ah 1^. njy i^pioft fpifit ippqrns. 
And well my eyes with tears may fw 
To think of toy geryerfe returns; 
I've been a faithltis friend to him. 

5 Often my gtacious Friend I grieve, 
Neglea, diftraft, and difobey. 
And often Satan's lies' believe. 
Sooner thbn all iby Friend pan fay, 

6 He bids me always freely come. 
And promiks whate'et liSk'; 
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•Butlamftrail'ncd', cold and dumb. 
And eoiliit my privilege a tafk. 

7 Before the world, that hates his caufc, 
My treacherous heart has throbb'd wit! 

fiiame ; 
Loth to forego the world's applaufe, 
I hardly dare avow his name. 

8 Sure, were not I raoft vile andbafe, 
I could not thus my Friend requite !. . 
And were not he the God of grace. 
He'd frown and fp^rn me frQih hiiiiigh: 

CXCIV. 

1 /^ My Lord ! I've often mufed 
^^ On thy wond'rous love to me ; 
How I have the fame abufed, 

Slighted, difregardeJ thee ! 
To thy church and thee a flranger, 

Pleas'd with what difpleafed thee : 
Loft, yet could perceive m danger ; 

Wounded, yei no wound cOuld fee. 

t But unwearied thou purfu'dfl me. 
Still thy calls repeated cdiuc ; 
Till on Calvary's mount I vicw'd tliec, 
iJearing my reprouc\\ ^.xvA.XiVxo.'^ 



^*^.^ 
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Then o'envhelm'd withihame and fom 
Whilft I view each pierced limb« 

Tears bedew the fcourgc's furrow. 
Mingling with the purple fiream* 

3 I no more at Mary wonder 

Dropping tears upon the grave; 
Earnell alking all around her» 

Where is he who dy'd to favc ? 
Dying love her heart attrafled; 

Soon five felt his riling pow'r: 
He who Mary thus iSkStcA^ 

Bids his mourners weep no more* 

cxcv. 

* 

1 TV 4^Y times of forrow and of joy, 
^^^ Great God, are in thy hand; 
My choiceft comforts come from thee 
And go at thy command. 

2 If thou (hould'ft take them all away; 
Yet would I not repine ; 

Before they were poffefs'd by mo 
They were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would I drop a murm'ring word. 
Though the whole world were gone ; 
But fcek enduring happinefs 

la TAce^ and Thee a\oue. 
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4 What is the world, with at! its flores ? 
Tis but a biuer fweet ; ■ 
When I attempt a rofe to pluck. 
A pricking thorn I meet. 

§ Here perfe3 blifs can ne'er be found. 
The honey's mix'd with gall ; 
Midft changing fcenes and dying friends 
Be Tkou my all in all. 

CXGVI. 
I TESUS, whofe almighty fceptre 
J Rules creation all around, 
In whofe bowels, love and mercy, 
Grace and pity, full ^re found ; 
In my fplrit rule and' conquer. 

There fet up thy endlefs throne; 
Win my heart from ev'ry creature. 
Thee to love, and thee alpne. 

ft In thy ftrength Td only conquer, 

In thy righteoufnefs confide ! 
Wife and fimple in thy wifdom. 

Strong and dauntlefs by thy fide ; 
In thy bleeding wounds mod happy, 

Nought will do for wretched me, 
But a Savior, full of mercy, 

Dying, innocent, and free. 
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3'Glimb»my.fQu]^ u0to tbemoontan^ k 
Ever bleffcd Calvary^ . . 
See the wounded vi£i:im bleeding 

Nail'd to the. accUrfed tree: 
Love to miferable finners, , 

Love imfathom'd, love to dcatfa. 
Was the only end and motive, 
" To refign his gracious breadu 

CXCVU. 

1 IVTOW, gracious Lord, thine ann ic- 
•^ ^ And make thy glory knowa ; jVeali 

Now let us all thy prefence feci. 
And foften hearts of ftone I 

a Help us to venture near thy thrdnc. 
And plead a Savior's name ; 
For all that we can call our own. 
Is vanity and fliamc. 

3 From all the guilt of former Ca' 

May mercy fet us free ; 
And let the year we now begin. 
Begin and end with thee. 

4 Send down thy Spirit from above, ' 

That faints may Aove Ace more; 
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And finners npw.pay.lMrn toJovc^ 
Who Rev^lov'd before* . 

; And whdib^Pdie; the^ we appear,'* 
In our eterAal.'hbtn^, ' *V'' 
May growing fmnib^rs worihib lietr; 
And praife thee in burWOtti; "' 



CXCVIIL 

GRACIOUS. Lordi qur children fee. 
By thy. mercy we are free;; 
But (hall' thefe, alas ! remain, . . . 
Subje6ls fiill q^ (iatan's reigp ;} , 
Ifrael's young ones, when of old 
Pharaoh threatened to Withhold ; 
Then the meffeiiger fafd, •* No ; 
Let the children'alfo igo.** 

When the angel of the Lord, , 
Drawing forth his dreadful fword^' 
Slew, with an avenging handi' ! » ' 
All the firft-borri of the land ; ' • 
Then thy people's doors he pfafs'd, 
Where the bloody fign was. plac'd ; 
Hear us, now, upon our knees. 
Plead the blood of Chrift. fot \.Wfe\ 
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3 Loird, wc tremble, for we know 
How the fierce malicious foe, 
Wheeliog round his^ watchful flight. 
Keeps them ever in his fight : 
Spread thy pinions. King of kings I 
Hide them fafe beneath thy wings; 
Left the rav'nous bird of prey 
Stoop» and bear the brood away, 

CXCIX. 

1 QIN has undone our wretched race^ 
O But Jefus has reftor'd. 

And brought the finner bcc to hte 
With his forgiving Lord. 

2 Tliis we repeat, from year to year. 

And prefs upon our youth ; 
Lord, give them an attentive eaf. 
And fave them by thy truth, 

3 Blefiings upon the rifing race I 

Make this an happy hour. 

According to thy richeft grace. 

And thine almighty pow'r. 

4 We feel for your unhappy ftate. 

May you regard it too 
And would awhile ourfelves forget 
To pour out "^xvfx lo\ >jqu* 
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Ve fee, though you perceive it not, 
Th' approaching, awful doom ; 

) tremble at the folemn thought, 
And flee the wrath to come ! 

)ear Saviour, let this new-born year 

Spread an alarm abroad ; 
^nd cry, in evVy carelefs ear, 

*• Prepare to meet thy God ! '* 

cc. 

THE Savior, what a noble flame 
Was kindled in his breaft, 
^hen hading to Jerufalem, 
He march'd before the reft ! 

Ijood-will to men, and ze^l for God, 
His ev'ry thought engrofs ; 

fie longs to be baptiz'd with blood, 
And pants to reach the crofs. 

With all his fuff''rings full in view, 
And woes to us unknown, 

Forth to the taflc his fpirit flev\r, 
'Twas love that urg*d him on. 

Lord, we return thee what we can ! 
Our hearts fhall founci iibro.ifl, 

I 
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Salvation to the dying Mao^ 
And to the rifing God ! 

5 And while thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wond'ring eyes. 
We learn our lighter crofs to bear» 
And haften to the (Ides. 

CCL* 

1 TJ Efreflied by the bread and wine, 
-■-^ The pledges of our Savior^s love 
Now let our hearts and voices join 

In longs of praife with thofe above. 

2 Do they fing, " Worthy is the Lamb ? 
Although we cannot reach their drains 
Yet we, through grace, can fing the fat 
For us he dy*d, for us he reignr. 

3 If they behold him face to face. 
While we a glimpfe can only fee ; 
Yet equal debtors to his grace. 
As fafe and as belov'd are we. 

4 They had, like us, a fufFVing time. 
Our cares, and fears, and griefs they kn€ 
But they have conquer*dall through h 
And we cveAou^ ttv^VV conquer too. 
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Though all the fongs of faints in light , 
Are far beneath his niatchlefis worth. 
His grace is fuch, he will not flight, 
The poor attempts of worms on earth. 

ecu. 

JESUS, full of all companion, 
Hear thy huijible fuppliant's cry; 
Let me know thy great falvation. 
See I languifh, iaint, and die. 
Guilty, but with heart relenting, 

Overwhelmed with hclplefs grief, 
Proftrate at thy feet repenting, - 

Send, O fend me quick relief ! 

Whither fliould a wretch be flying, 

But to him who comfort gives ? 
Whither from the dread of dying. 

But to him who ever lives ? 
On the word thy blood hath fealed. 

Hangs my everlafling all ; 
Let thine arm be now revealed. 

Stay, O flay me, left I fall ! 

In the world of endlefs ruin. 
Let it never, Lord, be faid, • 

l2 
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I 

" Here's a foul that perifli'd, fum^ 
" For the boafted Saviour's aid ! ** 

Sav^d^^ibe deed fliall fpread new glory 
Through the (hining realms above. 

Angels fing the pleafing ftory, 
All enraptur'd with thy love ! 

* 

CCIIL 

1 QWEET was the time when firft I fdt 
^ The Savior's pard'ning blood 
Apply'd, to cleanie my foul from guih. 

And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the morn the light reveal'd. 

His praifes tun*d my tongue ; 
And when the ev'ning (hades prevail'd. 
His love was all my fong- 

3 In vain the tempter fpread his wiles. 

The world no more could charm ; 
I liv'd upon my Savior's fmiles. 
And lean'd upon his arm. 

4 In pray'r my foul drew near the Lord, 

And faw his glory (hine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 
caird each promvfc raiae. 



5 Then to his faints I often fpoke. 
Of what liis love had done; 
Sut now my heart is almoft broke. 
For all my joys are gone. 

5 Now when the evening (hade prevails. 
My foul in darknefs mourns ; 
And when the morn the light reveals. 
No light to me returns. 

7 My prayers are now a chattVingnoife, 

For Jefus hides his face; 
I read, the promife meets my eyes, ^ 
But will not reach my (^dfe• ' 

i ' ' 

8 Nowfatan threatens to prevail,. , 

And make my foul his prey ; 
Yet, Lord, thy mercies cannot fail, 
O come without delay. 

CCIV. 

I QEE Ifrael's gentle Ihepherd ftand, 
^ With all -engaging charms ; 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs 
And folds tliem in his arms ! 

I3 
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' GGVL 

1 T ET us awake* our joys, 

-*"^ Strike up with cheerful voiccy 

Each creature ting : 
Angels — begin the fong. 
Mortals— the ftrain prolong 
In accents fweet and ftrong ; 

" Jefusisking." 

2 Proclaim abroad his name, 
Tell of his matchlefs fame ; 

What wonders done ! 
Sl^out through hell's dark profound ; 
Let the whole earth refound, 
Till the high heavens rebound ; 

" The viftory's won/' 

3 He vanquifh'd fln and hell, . 
And the lafi foe will quell; 

MourneriK rejoice ! 
His dying love adore, : . 
Praife him now rais'd in powV, 
And triumph cverttibrc^ 

With a glad voice. 

4 Hail then the glorious day^ 
When through the heavenly way, 
Lo, he (haW com^'A * 
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While tbfiy wbQ.pftw:*d him, wail. 
His promife (h^.nol &ii« : 
Saints, foe youf King prevail ji 
Come, dear Lord, icome ! 

Hallelujah, 

CCVIl 

1 /^ R£ AT Loid of all the churches, hear 
vJ Thy minift^n^s^ people's .pr^yV; 
Perfum'd by thee, O may it rife 
Like fragrant ixLcehfe to the Ikies! 

i May ev'ry p^or from above 
fie now infpir'd with iseal and love; 
To watch ^hy f€^W#»ftnd feed thy (beep. 
And his own hqart with care to keep i 

3 Revive thy churches with thy grace ; 
Heal all our breaches, grant us peace ; 
Raife us from floth, our hearty inflame 
With ardent zeal for Jefus' name ! 

I May young and old thy word receive ; 
Dead finners hear thy voice and live : 
The wounded confcience, healing find. 
And joy refr^Ih each drooping mind I 
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j May aged faints, tnatur'd with grace. 
Abound in fruits of libfini^fs; 
And when tranfplanted to the fkies. 
May younger in their ftead arife ! 

6 Thus, we, our fuppliant voices raife. 
And weeping, fow the feeds of praife, 
In humble hope, • that Uioii wilt hear 
.Tbyiniinifiers and:peo|Je's pray*r. 



T- f ■• 



CGVIIL. 

T> ESIDE thegofpel pool 
-■^ Appointed for* the poor, 

Fromiyear to year my' helplefs foul 
Has waited for a cure. 
How often have I feen 
The healing waters, move ; 

And others, round me, (lepping in, 
Their efficacy prove ? 



■'• 'Oj .J., ^^x 



But my complaints remain ; 
I feel the very fame ; 
As full of guilt, and fear, andpain^ 
As when at firft I came. 
O would the Lord appear. 
My inalady to heal ; 



> I I •>l - 
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He knows.how long Tve' lattglikh'd here, 
And what diftrefs I feel. 

How often have I thought 

Why flioiild 1 longer lie ? 
Surely the mercy I have fought 

Is not forfuch as I. ■ 

But whitheir can I go ? "" ' 

There is no other pool . • 

Where ftreams of fov 'reign virtue flow 

To make a finner whole. 

•■J 

Here then, from day today,*; 

rif wait, and hope, and try; 
Can Jefus hear a finner pray, , 

Yet fuffer him to die ?' 

No: he is full of grace; 

He never will permit 
A foul that fain would fee his face, 

To perilh at his feet. 

^ CCIX. 

. ; 

I^^O keep the lamp alive; 
With oil we fill the bowl ; 
'Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the foul. 

16 
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M The ifOfd'd unrparing haad 
Supplies the living flream ; 

It is not at our own command, 

■J I • ' 

But ftill detiv'^d from him* 

J Beware of Peter's word. 
Nor confidently fay, 
" I never will deny thee, Lord,* 
But grant I nisver may. 

4 Man's wifdoni is to feek 
His ftrength in God alone; 
And ev'n an angel would be we. 
Who truftedin his own. 

g Retreat beneath his wings. 
And in his grace confide ; 

, This more exalts the King of kii 
Than all your works befide. 

6 In Jefus is our fiore, 

Grace iffues from his throne; 
Whoever fays, **-I want no moi 
Confeifes be has none. 



'F 



ccx. 

IX my heart and eyes on thi 
What are other objefts wortl 



-( *65 ) 

'ee thy glory fliinCy 
v'n begui^ on earth : 
:an no loiiger move, 
read on'all befide,^ 
; feel my Saviour's Ibve, 
nember how he dy*d. 

f fearch is at an end, 
( wilhes rove no more ! 
y moments I v^ould fpend, 
nd wonder, and adore : 
^urce of excellence I 
glorious love reveal I 
ns (hall not bribe ipe hence, 
his happinefs I feeh 

y heart, 'tis all thine own, 
will my fpirit frame ; 
ah reign, and thou alone, 
1 1 have, Oram: 
ifh thought ihall dare 
I againft thy word. 
Lord, and do not fpare, 
ihou alone ador'd. 

thus the Lord my choice, 
othing more to choofe, 

17 
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But to liften to thy voice, 
An^l my will in thine to iofe : 
Thus, whatever may betide, 
I (hall (aie and happy be ; 
Still content and fatisfy'd. 
Having all, in having thee* 

ccxi. 

1 T Thirft, but not as once I did, 
A The vain delights of earth to fluu 
Thy wounds, Emmanuel, all forbid. 
That I Qiould feek my pleafures thci 

2 It was the fight of thy dear crofs, 
Firfl: wean'd my foul from earthly th 
And taught me to efteera as drofs 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kinj 

3 I want th^t grace that fprings from tl 
That quickens all things where it flo' 
And makes a wretched thorn, liken 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rofe. 

4 Dear, fountain of delight unknown ! 
No longer fink below the brim ; 
But overflow, and pour me down 
A living, and lifc-^vvins ftream ! 



( 26; ) 

For fure, of all the plants that {hate 
The notice of thy Father's eye, 
None proves lefs grateful to his care, 
Or yields him meaner fruit than I. 

CCXII. 

Now, I fee, whatever betide. 
All is well if Cbrift be mine i 
He has promised to provide, 
I have only to refign. '^ 

When a fenfe of fin and thrall 
Forc'd me to the finner's Friend^ 
He engag'd to manage all. 

By the way and to the end. 

,1 
" Caft, he faid, on me tty care, 
'Tis enough that I am nigh : 
I will all thy burdens bear, 
I will all thy wants fupply. 

Simply fbllo^^as I lead, 
Do not reafon^ but believe ; 
Call on me in time of need|- 
Thou (halt furely help receive/* 

18 
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5 Lord, I would, I do fubmit, 
Gladly yield my all to thee ; ' 
What thy wi{9om fees moft fit. 
Mud be, furely, belt for me; 

6 Only when the way is rough. 
And the coward flefh would ftart. 
Let thy proxnife aad thy love 
Cheer and animate my heart. 

CCXIU. 

1 A S when the weary travllor guns 
SjL The height of fome oVrJookinghill, 
His heart revives, if crofs the plains . 
He eyes his home, though difiant ftill. 

2 While he furveys the much-lov'd fpot, 
He flights the fpace that lies between ; 
His paft fatigues are now forgot,'' ' 
Becaufe his journey's end is feen. 

3 Thus, when tfie Chriftian pilgrim views 
By faith, his manfion in the ikies. 
The (ight his fainting ftrengtb renews. 
And wings his fpeed to reach the prize; 

4 The thought of home his fpirit cheers. 
No more he gr\eve%^ot\xwi^t:^^'^flL\ 



( 269 ) 

Nor any future trial fears. 
So he may fafe arrive at lail, 

Tis there, he fays, I am to dwell 
With Jefus, in the realms of day ; 
Then I (hall btd my cares farewell, 
And he will wipe my tears away. 

Jefus, on thee our hope depends, 
To lead us on to thine abode : 
Aflur'd our home will make amends 
For all our toil upon the road. 

CCXIV. 

LORD, my foul with pleafure fprings, 
When Jefus' name I hear ; 
And when God the Spirit brings 
The word of promife near : ' 
Beauties too, in holinefs. 
Still delighted I perceive; 
Nor have words that can exprefs 
The joys thy precepts give. 

Cloth 'd in fan£lity and grace. 

How fweet it is to fee 
Thofe who love thee as they pafs. 

Or when they wait on thee ! 



Till our bofoms grateful fwell. 
And eyes begin to fliine. 

3 Thofe the comforts I pofle&t 

Which God Ihall fiill increafe 
All his ways are pleafantnefs. 
And all bis paths are peace. 
Nothing Jefiis did bjr fpoke, 
Henceforth tet me ever flight ; 
For I love his eafy yoke. 

And find his burden light. 

. ccxv. 

< 

• ... r 

1 15 ITTER, indeed, the waters ar 
-*-^ Which in this defert flow ; 
Though to the eye they promife Fai 

They tafte of fm and woe. 

2 Of pleafing draughts I once could d 

But now, ^vake, I find. 
That fin has poifon'd evVy flfeam. 
And left a curfe behind. 

3 But there^s a wonder-working woo 

I've heard believers fay, 
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make ihefe bitter waters good, 
id take the curfe away. 

virtij^ of this. healing tree 
e known and priz'd \>y few : 
al this fecret, Lord^ to mCf 
lat I may prize it too. 

:rofs on which the Savior dy*d, 
4 conquer'd for his faints ; 
is the tree, by feith apply 'd, 
hich fweetena all complaints. 

ifands have found the blefs'd efiefl, 
r longer mourn their lot ; 
e on his forrows they reflcft, 
eir own *are all forgot. 

n they, by faith, behold the crofs, 
3ugh many griefs they meet ; 
draw a gain from ev'ry lofs, 
d &Qd the bitter fweet. 

CCXVI. 

J. once for Jonah, fo the Lord, 
To footh and cheer my mournful 
hours, 



( a?* ) 
Prepar'd for me a jleafing gon 
Cool W3s its fliade, and fweet 
% To prize his gift was furely li; 
But through the folly of liiy h 
It hid the Giver from my fight 
Andfoon my joy was chang'd 

3 While I admir'd its beauteous 
Its pleafant (bade ^d grateful 
The Lord difpleas'd, fentfortl 
Uofcen, to ,pr^ i*pon the rpcit 

4 1 trembled when I faw it fade. 
But guilt reilrain'd the murm'. 
My folly I confefs'd, and praj 
Forgive my fin, and fpare my 

5 His wond'rous love can ne'erl 
He heard meand reliev'd my ] 
His word ibethreat'ningwonr 
And bid my gouid revive agai 

6 Now, L,ord, my gourd is min 
'Tis thine, who only could'ft : 
The idol of my heart before. 
Shall henceforth flourifh to ih 

CCXVII. 
i "IXT'HEN, defccndingfrort 
' ' The BridcoTQom. (halt 
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le roltmn' midki^jtbt'ciy -n^.. 

lcaUprofefliMkie»i- 

fouad onthteti ^tt ditnp ! 
I fliame o^enf pread tMch fiioi I 
ly hav6 a jamp, 
bout the t>ildFghKSiB. . . 

fecfkfe^a {txfpffr ' 
vain the pains theyialBq 
orrow orto buy: '..-..■.. 
h thofe they noW defpifr^ ' 
they'll mft to<lkarei' 
»efi among the wife " . 
have nooil to {jpane. * 

rethey, md titriy Ueft, 
^tJnenilMlrieady^l 
[pair will feijie thci;;wft, 
dntad&I ijufery: 
^ cry'd, : we (corn to dovl^iy 
n Ijk^ <mr triift wo pttl^~ 
lamp of hppi: is o^ 
door/€ftf jB^crpy %tt» 
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they prefume to')>Iead, 

d, open to u& novi \ ^||^ 



Lord, in*?**^ Iffoi'sVieart- 

But 3eJJ Cl '^"^ T' 
Heat anA obey b.,^, 

'rben^etus«^;^.otd. 
OatSavwi«^'» 
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CCXIX. 

"CONFIRM the hope thy word allows, 
^ Behold us waiting to be fed ; 
lefs the provifions of thy houfe, 
nd fatisfy thy poor with bread : 
rawn by thine invitation, Lord, 
ungry and thirfty we are come ; 
ow from the fulnefs of thy word, 
:aft us, and fend us thankful home. 

ccxx. 

COME, thou foul-transforming Spirit, 
Blefs the fower, and the feed ;. 
Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
Raife the weak, the hungry feed : 

From the gofpel 
Now fupply thy people's need, 

O may all enjoy the blefBng 
Which thy word's defign'd to give ! 

Let us all, thy love poffefling. 
Joyfully the truth receive; 

And for ever 
To thy praife and glory live. 

CCXXI, 

Q UN of righteoufnefs, arife ! 
^ Let us feel thy prefence near,; 

r 



( «7« ) 

Let thy glory meet oiir eyes. 
While we id thy boufe appear : 
Now afiford us. Lord, a tafte 
Of our everlafling feaiL 

2 May thy gofpePs joyful found 
Conquer iinners, comfort iainls; 
Make the fruits of grace abound. 
Bring relief for all complaints : 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the church above. 

ccxxu. 

1 T^Ow,Lord,infpirethepreacherVhca 
-^^ And teath his tongue to fpeak; 
Food to the hungry foul impart. 

And fuccour to the weak. 

2 Furnifh us all with light and ppw'rs 

To walk in wifdom's ways ; 
So fhall the benefit be ours, 
And thou (halt have the praife. 

CCXXIIL 

> 

O May- all enjoy the blefling 
Which thy .word's defign'd to give ! 
Let us all, thy love poffeffing. 
Joyfully the truth receive ; 



( -T? ) 

nd for ever 
praife and glory live. 

CCXXIV. 

th^ our wants are known, 
From thee are all our powVii ; ; 

?pt what is tbine qk¥ii, 
pardon what is oars : 
aifes, Lordy and pray'rs veceive, 
» thy word a bleHing give»* 

ccxxv. 

iU what has now been fown, 
' Thy bleffing, Lord, beftow : 
pow'r Is thine alone, 
nake it fpring and grow : 
>u the gracious harveft ralfe, 
lou alone, flialt have the praife. 

CCXXVI. 

CE more before we part, 
^e'll blefs the Savior's name ; 
i his mercies, ev'ry heart, 
J, ev'ry tongue, his fame. 

up his facred word ; 

1 teed thereon and grow ; 



i 



ccxxvu. 

1 d'^^^^^V and tnounu 

Rocks faU to daft, an 

Thy realm wr eve 
reigns. 

ccxxviii. 

^vxiCS good I^td. mere 

T'or mercy, *^ come. 
Lord, tet thy mercy 

ccxxix. 

,^HlSGodistlveGodv.e 
W^^^*^ 'n;: tno-f mcafu 



( *79 ) 

Spirit {ball guide us fafe home; 

ife him for all that is paft, 

ift him for all tha(-& to Come. ' . 

the grace of Chrift our l^avior, 

i the Father's boundlefs. love, 
Holy Spirit's favour, 

us from above! 

we abide in union 
1 other, and the Lord ; 
fs, in fweet commqnion, 
h earth cannot afford. 

ER, Son, arid Holy Ghoft, 
God whom we adore, 
ith the heavenly hoft, 
fe thee evermore. 
;aven and earth ador'd, 
1 One, and One in Three, 
Y, holy Lord, 
y be to thee. 

5R, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
in Three, and Three in One, 
Celeftial Hoft, 
will on earth be done : 




( 28q ) 

Praife by all to thee be giv'n. 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. 

PRAISE God. ffdm whom all bl 
flow, 
Praife Him, all creatures here below: 
Praife Him above, ye heav'nly hoffs, 
Praife Father, Son, and Hdly Gfaoft f 
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HVMR. 

^AY with our forrow and fear *4 

Amazing beaureorus change 38 

/hither fhouldlgo 48 

nks be to God 4^ 

il the power of Jefu»* name »i 

inks to the Lamb ZS 

i roll the rock away lop 

:or to mercy alone itf s 

ind hail ihe happy day l^o 

; our drowfy fouls l^i 

il, incarnate God iao 

; andGng the fong d iqo 

)w my ioul, another year . .177 

thatpafs.by * 185 

e for Jonalr, fo the Lord st6 

in the weary traveller gains . S13 

rIN, ye faints, the happy fong S3 

low ye the trumpet, blow - «a 

i the great eternal God gq 

Jehovah's awful throne 7 

s the dear uniting love q6 

y Jefus* Providence joa 

Eliflia'sjzate 161 

om was David tauglit ifi^ 

poor widow's oil and meal S05 

the gofpel pool ' 208 

indeed, the waters are fii^ 

i^E, thou fount of every blefling 1 

ome, ye wretched fouls, to Jefus 3 

on, my partners in diftrcfs £7 

et us afcend «^ 
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INDEX. 

/hrift'i name yields tbe richeft perfume 
^ome, fcUow-mourner, come with me 
Jomc, thou Almighty^ K.ing 
G>nie let me love, or is my mind 
Children of the heavenly King 
Cad thy burden on the Lord 
Come, thou long expe£led Terus 
Come, ye redeemed of the Loid 
Chrift the Lord is rifen to day 
Come, holy Spirit, come 
Come, mv foul, thy fuit prepare 
Confirm tne hope thy word allows ^ 
Come, thou foul transforming Spirit 

DAY of judgment I day of wonders 
Detefted from my very heart 
Difconfolate tenant of clay 
^oes the gofpel word proclaim 

ENcourag'd by thy word ^ 
Exalted high at God*s right hand 
Earth has deiain'd me prifoner long 
Elijah's example declares 

FROM Sheba a difiant report 
From heaven the loud, tne angelic Cot 
Farewell, thou once a Onncr 
Por a fcafon call'd to part 
Father, how wide thy glory fliines 
From pole to pole let others roam 
Father of lights, from whom proceeds 
Fix my heart and eyes on thine 

GUIDE us, O ihou great Jehovah 
Glory to God on high 
God moves in a myfterious way 
Glory to the eternal King 
Great God, this facred day of thine 
XJracioas Lord, our children fee 
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at Lord, of all the churches, hear S07 

r£ dies ! the friend of finners dies 20 

L Hearts of (lone, relent, relent 4^ 

k ! how the watchmen cry $0 

I, thou onccdefpiled Jefus 97 

y Ghoft, difpel our fadnefs 104 

k, hark, the gofpel trumpet founds 1*0 

k, the Toice of love and mercy i*5 

e round thy table^ Lord, we meet i44 

1, everlafling fpnng ^55 

comes, he comes, the Judge ferere 157 

k, my fouli it is the Lord i30 

wr fweet the name of Tefus founds 165 

If what God the Lord hath fpokeB 370 

rk, the herald angels fing 105 

w welcome to the faints when prels'd >9o 

rael in ancient days s8 

In Jefus approv'd ^ %? 

(eftisisours 84 

Fweet exalted ({rains I40 

lirft, but not as once I dni S^i 

ESUS, lover of my foul 4 

Jefus, let roe tafte thy love $5 

n all ye joyful nations 67 

us, at thy command . 83 

us, friend of finners, hear soi 

us, if dill the fame thou art igl 

us, and (hall it ever be 139 

us, while he dwelt below 145 

us. Lord, wc look to thee 147 

us, who dy*d my foul to fave »4o 

us, thy blood and ilghteoufiie(s 175 

|u5, I love thy charming naiBC 180 

"us, whofc almit;hty fccptre '9^ 

us, full of all compaffiou coa 
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J\.INDRED in Chrift, for his dear iakc i»* 

LORD wc come before thee now • 

Lo, becomes with clouds defcending 'S 

Love divine, all loves excelling «• 

Loud to the Prince of heaven 57 

Lord, all thefc "works of thine ^ 

Lift up your heads in joyful hope 7* 

Let earth and heaven agree S» 

Let worldl v minds the world purfue i^ 

Lord, difniifs us with thy blcffing »» 
Lamb of God, we fall before thee 
Let others boaft their ancient line 
Lord, we welcome thy dear fervant 
Light of thofe whofe dreary dwelling 
Lord, wc come before thee now 
Lord, look on all aflembled here 
Lord, at thy uble I behold 

Let us awake our joys m 

ILbrd, my foul with pleafure fpringi «14 

MIGHTY God, while angels blcfi thee t 

My precious Redeemer Til love i© 

Mark the foft falling fnow «6 

My times of forrow and of joy xgj 

Mercy, good Lord, mercylalk «aS 

NOW let my faith grow ftrong and rife > J7 

Now from the altar of our hearts iS 

Now, eracious Lord, thine arm reveal 197 

Now, Lord, infpire the preacher's heart Mt 

Now I feCi whatever betide tit 

OYe immortal throng 19 

O Love divine, how fweet thou art tS 

OZion, tunc tViv voict 44 

O that I could teveic > ^ v *^ 

O refus. roy Savior, l^^xtvNiovA^ttcJww^. ^ 



INDEX. 

srireT> from the dead 

nld but pray 

fer walk vt\th God 

om whoni all coodnefs flows 

lou wounded Lamb of God ' 

hat love and favour 

gloomy hills of darknefs 

we come before our God 

power which melts the rock 

ur Lord 

,ew the ff cret place 

, I've often mufed 

enjoy the blcfifing 

»s now been fown 

before we part 

to the Lord on high 
weak and worthlefs though I am 

ly foul, and ftretch thy wings 

:e the Lord is king 

PS, cleft for me 

)y the bread and wine 

of Ch rift, arife 

s the fhepherd*s tuneful reed 

finner, flop and think 

ir the Savior's call 

aomenrs, rich in blefTmg 

ght and power divine 

why fo though lie fs grown 

id fojourners below 

le, and cheer my foul. 

1 m^Oerious is my lite 

Lord a joyful fong 

one our wretched race 

coulpicrs, ariie 

\\c lime when firft I felt 

i^-tiiile !Siicpherd (land 
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INDEX.. 

THE God of Abram praife 
The fountain of Chrift 
'Tis a point I long to know 
Thou aear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
Thou God, of gtortous Majefty 
Through Chrift when we together came 
Thouhidden love ofGod, whofe height 
The church in her mijitant ftate 
The chofen few remain 
Tlie Lord my pafture fliaH prepare 
The Lord of glory reigns fupremely great 
Thyprefence, gracious Goa, afford 
The bands of death could not detain 
Thou very prefent aid 
Thanks be to God alone 
The Lord our falvation and Kght 
*T\s finifli'd, the Redeemer faid 
There is a fountain fillM with blood 
Thou Shepherd of Ifrael divine 
The lion that on Sampfon roarM 
That doleful night before his death 
Though fore opprefsM with guilt and fear 
'Tis my happinefs below 
The faints ibould never be difmay^d 
The Lord of earth and (ky 
Time with an unwearv'd hand 
To thee onr wants are known ^ 
llie feas (hall wafte, the ikies in fmoke decay 
This God is the God we adore 
The Savior, what a noble flame 
To keep the lamp alive 

VITAL Spark of hcav'nly flame 
Vain youth, amidfl the giddy crowd 

WHAT though my frail eyelids rcfufe 
What think you of Chrift is the tcft 
Wbea I travail in diftreli 



INDEX. 

n anv turn from Zion*8 Vfzy 64 

n fim I broke my league with fin 60 

ne'er the glories of tby name 121 

n Jefus our fliepherd is hear 132 

I heavenly power. O Lord* defend 142 

n Jofepfi his brethren beheld 162 

: a mournful life is mine 363 

ti firft my foul enlilled 166 , 

• can have greater caufe to fing 184 

le with ceaielefs coarfe the fum 189 

n prayer's a burden and talk 192 

1 aefcending from the Jky 2t^ 

eek a reft beyond the (kies 218 

, (imple fouls that ftray 4^ 

Yes, the Redeemer rofc 65 

/ing fonsof men ' 75 

igeis, who (land round the throne 77 

rvants of God P5 

uls, that are weak 146 

at in his courts are found 156 

cchcus climb'd the tree 4r 

SUBJECTS. 

Refer to the Hymns, 

fIi£lions, 74, 84, 109, n6, 203, 215, 216. 
Angels, 19. 
ante, 9, 

:, born, ^7, 72, H9» ^50, 185. d>ing, co, 56, 
92, 126, 186, 145, 194, 200. nfing, 65, 69, 

100, 148, 159. a fountain, 7, 103, 161. a ro- 
e, 4, 179, 191. apTcfc^ver, 31, 146. a friend, 
. a (hepnerd, 36, 61, 106,132,204. atonquc- 

37. unchangeable, 34, 133, i68» dcGred, 137, 
, 196. delighted in, 3.5, 39, 41, 53, 64, 97, 
, 115, 117, 128, 139, 158, 165, 17^, 180, -iv^^ 



SUBJECTS. 

211. adored, 2, lo, n, %^, 33, 51, 70, 81, 88, 

90, 121, 206. 
Churrh, 44, 46. 

D;:ath» 01 iriends, 82, 8ji 93. tiiumph in, 87. 
God, bis grcatncls, 62, 77, 119, 125, adicfence, &[. 

always the fame, 68. praifed, 6, 73, 187, 1 w. 

children of, 127. houfcof, 140, f 

Gtirpel, prefigured, 18. publiflied, 32, 95. fucce&l 

fui, i5, 38, 41, 42, 40, ic8, 143, 153, 
Heaven, 78, 85, 1x3, 163, 170, 218. 
Holiners, 22. 
Humility, 8, 109. ^ 

Jofeph, 162. 
ov, «0, 5«» »o5, 107, 123, 131, 160. 184, 214. 
Judumeiit, 14, 15, 1^7, 217. 
Lord's fupper, 112, 144, 176, 201. 
Love, 25, 28, 30. 
Minifters, 135, I42, 207, 
Pv."rfi: vera nee, 122, 

Pilj;nmaRC, 5, 21, 24, 87, ^5,5, 94, 98, 213. 
Providence, 77, 120, 174, 195, 205, 21a. 
Pravor, ij', ^8, 80, loi, 102, 129, 13c, 136, U^ 

I7H, 18?-, ig2, 2C2. 

RflurrcMion, ,59. 

S.ibluih, i/)i, 1.52, 1,5.5, V9o». 

tSaints, parcing, 26, 96. meeting, 118, 134, 147. 

Sctrloufncfs, 13, 47, 99. 

SiniKtrs. invited, 3, 74, 79. expodulated with, 43, 

Sermon, before, (i(iy 79, no, i.-,4, ^^^^ S19, 520, 
22 1, 322, 223. after, ic8, 181, 224, ££5, ss^ 
228, 229. 

Spirit, holy, 50, 104, 166. 

'JViniry, 71. Unbelief, 114. Voyage, 83» 

Warfare, 12, 60, 164^ 166, 172. Year, end and ! 
breinninftof, \, 9\, \iv, \-n^ -A-^, \^v^^ irj;. i 
yourli, 124, 196, \99. 
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